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Y Friends did not do me the deſt Office my 
Lord, in ſpreading Meg: Fame of this Entertain- 
ment before it was Acted; ſor tho Tif one m 
Judge of What he does himſelf) it contes nratr 
er a Play thun my Former, at 2 mall -Rupoldtion gays 
that a Name, and a great one has ruin'd the . 
of this: But as Virtue (my Lord) che GT commend. 
ed and ſtarv'di this like a commen Miſtre $'is Abus dand 
followed. I 22% 11 9120 t A en udn Abs 4 vox 

"The preſent RBnrymight mabemne drend the Furnte; but 
there is a Faſhion in Opinions. 'as welas! Dreſs; that 
varies almoſt. as often, and tis poſſible» thei comiug. Age 
mayꝰ nt ha ve che ſame Quatraleed iti: Whichconfaddratos 
makes baſs —. leſs 6 fear 5 vt gn — 
Feet, w Exten t tempt 
the Curioſity ee Wocid. 0 monts I iI bo // 

My care to avid apybthing that might ſock tlie La- 
dies, I pergęiye has dotle mesio Ser vica R Anade Palidare 
hate the Wife, on —— to prevent the very Idea of an 
indecent Commerch (ddd the Scenes, which few En- 
tertainments of 2 are without, and I have ſince 
diſguiſed the Any Appearance of it in the Letter at the 


end of the Pl irtxis Innocent before an af- 
HOT Sete u 8 les hate to be offended by 


halves. | He 


r 
He that attempts to put Impudence and Folly out of 
Countenance, may be fore'd to Bluſn himſeli, for it's diffi- 
cult to oppoſe ſo Prevailing a Party; and there are ſome 
People that *ris a fort of Merit to diſpleaſe: The Men of 
half Wit and half Honour, and the Wamen of Spleen and 
Wrinkles, ha ve already done me the Favour to diſlike it; 
and the real Critticks have pointed at few Faults, in com- 
pariſon with thoſe I know my ſelf. | | 
The Name of a Poet I confeſs, is what I as little Co- 
vet as Deſerve; a ſmall acquaintance with Nature, a lit- 
tle Intereſt in Life, will fit one for a/Performancelike this; 
and a Man of any Humour can't converſe with the World 
without falling upon the Ridicule of it; he'll meet a Thou- 
ſand ſingularities each hour, and find it difficult to draw a 
Monſter that is not Humane. en 5 WE, 
Such Characters my Lord, are the blemiſhes of Nature and 
difgrace of. Creation; but ſhe has her Beauties too, and we 
may relieve our ſelves from theſe Impreſſions, by a view 
of Men that Adorn her; The Cars! the Naſſa#s ! the 
Ormond's ' 13 . | 24 
He that Writes to your Grace, can never want pleaſin 
Ideas; but all Men muſt thus far be Flatterers, an 
not Speak what they Think, for here it were Impoſſible; 
Tis eaſie to ſay _ things on a ſubject that deſerves 
none; as a Painter is leſs troubled to make an ugly Face 
handſome, than do Juſtice to a Fine one; the Beauties are 
too Numerous for the Pencil, and 'tis the Plenty my 
Lord that makes him rr. 
Which Conſideration I hope will Juſtify me to the 
World, If I attempt not a Character 1 can't reach, 
nor draw a Man that is our Pride as well as our Defence; 
whole very Enemies Love as well as Fear him! * 


ad be eee 
In Devoted Humble Servant. | 
Pro- 
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| aſt P legſur 8 we are grown,” * 


0 what, 725 
| | Al Countries-tb Aimire———2xerpt oh owns, 


Bui Conquering France, fill gains Pre-eminente, 7 


So very Faſbionable's all from thence; 

Our Dreſs ! Our Language ! And our Pains are French. 

All Blandiſhments at home, you ſtill deſpiſe, 

And look on us — 4 F we were your Wives! >» 

While their h "Minmecks can your Hearts engage, Zþ 

And Merrily Lye-Inn upon the Stage. OST 
Our Modeſt Author, hopes pon may be ſeen 0” 

After a Groaning— at a V he 75 | 


Let no great Fo pretend to be evere,: 
The Ladies are the proper Criticks here; 


May thoſe fair Judges Free him, or condemn, 


"Tis more than Victory, to fall by they; 
But if they Smile, no trifling Laurel Crown, 
Can raiſe his Hopes, or add to his Renown. 

The Men are. ſafe, at leef v0 Fap's dire, 
Nor any Curl of Sacred Wig diſplac'd ; aA 
A Woman bears to night the Poets Spleen, ARCS 3 
And is the oddeſt Creature you have Yew, AST d 
Nothing tha!”s common comes within her Fate, 

Except at laſt—————ſhe Marries one ſhe Hates. 

But you dread Criticks who hate all that Write, 
Contrive to Curſe him thoroughly to night. 

A Hiſs might arm him and your purpoſe ſpoil, 
Stab like 4 Courtiter—————a it with 4 Smile, 


With Friendly Malice thus inſi ure your Cauſe, 


And drill him to his Raine with Applauſe. 2 E 


Dram 
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Oartine. Mr. Betterton. 

Palidore. Mr. V. — 
Sir Teſty Dolt. Mr. Dagget. 
Supple. Mr. Trout. 
Ned. Mr. Pack. 
Capt. Strat. Mr. Bright. 
Sir Thrifty mm Mr. Leigh. 
Saunter. Mr. e 

WO M 1 N. 


Laa) Lovetoy,. . 
Fulvia. 


Lady Dolt. N ue T 
Mrs. Junbet. Ks) 


Lady Autumn. 


Olivia. \\ 


Mrs. Raffly. F 


Lady N eepwell, 
Lady S ob mach. 
Flora. 

Lettice. 


Wn: Barry. | 
8. Ease | 
=) Mrs. Bomman. 

Mrs. Lamſon. 


Mrs. Leigh. 
Mrs. Prince. 
| 758 V 116. 
Mrs. Laagſon. 
Mrs. e 
Mrs. Badd. 


Mrs. Parter. 


China Woman, Arminian Birdman, Oe 


5 


* be 
zu u edge 991050 & Mu ken ol oa 
| | 3 * 


11 
w * 


INT ihn * 


— 


Se by Mrs. Prince... 2 
&*1 $3328 2 94 | ? 9? D(L « 1 

0 fore of Worts, 10 8 I | ear, 5 — 

reconcile our Author to the iy 03G 17 
2 but 4 Sot, our Sex Fiat Fools had ſhown, © | 
Ven h has ſo many Coxcombs of his own. | 
And if in them, be fear d tp be miſtaben nn 
I con'd gell him I aur ling ? 
Fops, Callies, Hull ande; All our mar indears, 1 
No current Fool, but with our Stamp appears. . 
We warm the Brave Determine Nations Fate; 
For Women are the ſecret & og of State. 
And ſhall e Poet then dur ame perplex, 
Such Monſters nor. wire in our known Sex ? 
2 Jom te make him one, mau d pleaſe me wel; 

1 had' Marry'd him, I ſoon con d fel. 

Of my Mock perſon, 1 forgive the Evil, 
But one of us he makes ſo very civil, 
That I repent, and wiſh him at the Devil... 
And mon ft the Men I fear, we ſcarce cou'd find, 
A Swain ſo backward, where a Nymph's 0 lind. 
I dare Ingage no 7 7 this Croud, 
Had to 4 4 en ſo rude. 
It need: Ks 2 ex pg and tit you 3 
Can all her Lowers 1 
Make ber forget him, and her Circle booſt; 
For jou re the Viſters 72 covers moſt: 
For you again, ſbe will her Vows betray, 


iet attone;. a 
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200 K.5 Primed for Broad Limon, a te Croley 
between the two 'Temple-Gates in Fleet- ſtreet. 


T'HE Hiſtory of the Jews from Jeſus Chriſt to the preſent, Time. 
Containing their Antiquities their Religion, their Rites, the Di- 
ſperſion of the Ten Tribes in the Eaſt, and the Perſecutions this Nation 
has ſuffer'd in the Weſt: Being a Supplement and- Continuation of the 
Hiſtory of Jo/ephus. Written in French by Mr. Baſaage. Price 10. 37. 
The Art of Cookery in Imitation of Horace's Art of Poetry, with ſome 
Letters to Dr. Liſter and others, occaſion'd principally by the Title of 
a Book publiſh'd by the Doctor; being the Works of Apicius Cælius, 
concerning the Soups and Sauces of the Ancients, with an Extract of 
the greateſt Curioſities contain'd in that Book. To which is added Ho- 
race's Art of Poetry in Latin: By the Author of A Journey to London, 
humbly inſcrib'd to the Honourable Beef Seat Club. Price 24. 
Oxford and Cambridge Miſcellany Poems. Written chiefly by Mr. Fen- 
ton, Mr. P----r, Mr. Cha. Hopkins, Mr. Philips, Mr. Gardiner, Sir John 
Denham, Lord Hallifax, Dr. Sprat Biſhop of Roc heſter, Dr. Waldern of 
All Souls, Oxon. Mr. Biſhop, Capt. Steel, Mr. Jackſon, Mr, Yaldon, 
Dr. Cherwood, Mr. Boyle, Mr. Ruſſel, Col. Henningham, Mr. Otway, Jo. 
Haynes, Mr. Milton, Mr. Trapp, Mr. Bate, Mr. Duke, Mr. Hall, Mr. Step- 
ney, Mr. Parſons, Dr. G th, Mr. Burnaby, Dr. Warmſtrey, &c. 
Price 5 5. 5 
The Comedies of Mr. George Farquhar in One Volume, viz. 
Love in a Bottle, Conſtant Couple, or a Trip to the Jubilee; Sir 
larry Mild. air, Inconſtant, or the Way to Win him; Twin. Rivals, 
Recruiting Officer and Beaux Stratagem. Price 6 5. 
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. LADIES | 


es e eee 35552 A N 
oily + ACT: ; Scene the Par, ba 
2 in COHN 
. pou = Enter rolldore and Net.” 3 By ; 
Pol. E end- t know you fo; this Disguile. 20 U 
Ned. Neve? 8 Sir, 2075 


pal. Then take! your Me: . . 
"YI you are to asK for her,” fo ge Hh 5 
— may hear youw. 7 U. 
Wed. That will betray the whole thing, Sir. : 142964 


Pol. That's my Deſign, - Mockhead: + 5 +0 7 bay 
Ned. (Af bde) Theſe Gent. have no, beende ＋ aps 
Honour. - * II. L 32 Dy $3834.4 £< 141 1. by 314 487] 1 1 Nad 


Pol. I would per the Letter fall inch is Hands. 
Ned. Nay, if it be ſo, T am as good'at Miſchief as another: 
Pol. You muſt be certain he 5A home. 484 
Ned. He's ne * out, Sit, but at Chango-time; bad hi 
Nine. penny Cid ar? N Night. 3 4 e 15 
Pol. Nay, he's as: 586 c "Hp is eres lere ce 


between the two Evils, his ey a nd his Wie, there's 


not a Cuckold in tlie City more e Auptey de 7 
Wed. He as conftant at the Window as 4 Sign; Or as 
his Wife word, if he'd let Ber ; ſo that ꝰ tis but to hold 


it before me while I make t ward the Houſe, and he. 
dart down as ſwiftas a Hawk upon a Partridge: 1 


B Pol. 


— 000 Eg — ee —— . * 


2 The Ladies Viſiting- Day. 
Pol. Go about your Buſineſs, I have not leiſure for any 
more of your Wit at this time. © © © (Ned. going) 


Enter Courtine. (Obſerving the Letter. 


Cour. Ha! intreaguing ſo early! A Wench in a Morning 
is unſeaſonable as a Bottle, and makes a Man look as. 
much like a. Sot all the Day aftet. 

Pol. But a Glaſs for a Whet, Tn. — 

Coar. Is the pretence of àa Drunkard ;—— yet come, 
let's ſee what you're proparny for your Morning's- 
Draugrt. (Fakes the Luer from Ned. 

Ned. (Aſide) A great Refreſher. 

Pol. You {ce Im a madiſh Lovet, I dofi't care who. 
knows my Secrets. | gf ons 15 

Cour. Ay, and a very humble one, not to riſe above 


an Abigail. — (Reads) For Mrs. Flora, the Lady Dolt's 


Woman! I hate a Fellow with ſuch a dirty Jaclina- 
tion. 5 r. 12 j | 53 * 
Pal L am for plain Fleſh, and Blood; ae Clothes 
and rich Equipage, like high Sauces, ſerve (ly to make 
ill things go down; a clean Napkin and a plain Diſh is 
my Feaſt ; Garniſh, and Ornament are fantask; for, ſhut 
but your Eyes, and you'll not kaow whether you're at 
Pustaat s or a; Farmer. 
Cour. To ſome Palates indeed all things are alike; but 
Women of Breeding, Polidore, may be diſtinguiſn'd any 
way; their very Fleſh is genteel, and they kiſs no more 
than talk like the Croud.. im : 
.- "Pol, Arcocding t this, ones Raptures. ſhou'd riſe 


with their Herald 


„ a Knighrs Lady ſhou'd juſt, move 
our Blood, a — atlrks exalt our Joys, but a Dutcheſs's. 
how'd put us in Heaven! 1 

Cour. I knew you wou'd laugh ——> _ 

Pol. You have ſpoil'd an honeſt Fellow | by one to 
France; Prithee Tom leave off this damn'd Taſte of 
Quality, your Out-fides! your Whip creams! and live 


wiſely, for half a Lear? ——— to. fall in love with 


* 


2 Woman becauſe ſhe has a Coronet, is as unpardona“ 
ble as to converſe with a Fop, becauſe he has a Ene 
Snuff Box. 3 5 - 2 . E000 

Cenr. But do you reckon for notliing the Glitter and 
Magnificence about. a fine Women ? A Velvet Couch 


_ Beauty ſo, like a Diamond welkſet' receives new 
nerds fi or i r Sf en r 23 af e 7 ONE 
Lover; but I hate to be with a Woman When I can't be 
Company, as I. do to be at a Feaft When I loſt my 
Stomach ; and the ruſtling of a rich Gown, o, Glitter of 
a thouſand Jewels; are nor tmif o prevalkug do make 
me ſtay, as a white Neck and freſi Complex ion 
I muſt confeſs, I have a natural tendency to a White 
Apron. | DD R. 
Cor. hane Wretch, may ſt thou never come near 
a Woman of Quality. - * ©. ; © 10020 

Pal. And-may'it thou be marry'd to one. 268 

Cour. But, rallying apart, there is ſomething in it; 
meer Beauty has not wherewith to entertain us long, 
and Title and Shew are neceſſary to our Happineſs. 

Pol. This is | Philoſophy for Threeſcore, when our 
Pleaſures are not ſo lively; but Five and twenty, Tor, 
has too good a Stomach to be ſo nice; indeed when a 
Man has almoſt dined, he begins to pick and to diſlike, 

Coar. I believe, my Friend of Five and twenty, you 
have fed too till you wifh'd the Diſh ' away; 
come, ſince you have begun, I muſt know more: The 
a I ſuppoſe, is the Blind, and the Miſtreſs the thing 
you love. . 

d Pol. No Sir, The Maid is the thing I don't think of, 
and the Miſtreſs the thing I hate. 

Cour. A ſtrange Deſign ; But Lovers are Riddles. | 
Pal. To tell you mine then; this Lady Dolr is Aunt 
to Fulvia, and her old Knight is Guardian. 

Cour. I underſtand you; you wou'd lye with the Maid 
for her good Wer” VANE the Guardian to _ 

2 2 him 


4 


and gilded Roof, make our Devotions the mote Real; 


They may ferve to amuſe an idle 


2 — > 


* 


— 


4 ade, I 1/itay 
1 m. you Wen 1 marry Fulvia no . ſpent 
1 79 kan tate; a very. boneſt Deſign upon the an : 
| am 
| Pol? Well diſpute the Morality of it ſome order time IN 

\ | BY | but this Family you muſt) be acquainted with; the Lord 
| and Lady of it are the happieſt Couple, and trueſt Man- 

_ and Wiſe For he is alwa on out of Humour when ſhe. 
S is not; ſhe is as civil as if ſhe were in your Debt, and 
n the as ſurly as if he had a Morxgage on your Eſtate- He 
A; keeps the Change, an ſhe her Viſiting- Days; and to render 
1 | em more. agrecab! e admits us inta cha Chat. 
14 Cour. That's kind; but I thought the Deſign of theſs: 
Vidkiog Day s had been fot the Womens innocent Pleaſure, 


- to ſettle the: Faſhions, detract che * and compare 
1 Intreagues. 

1 Pol. Ves, and to ſecure em againſt Diſcoveries, the 
| | Gallant might be ſurpris'd,. if they had not Set days ſor 


| other Viſiters! But this good Lady is not for thoſe un- 
| natural Separations of Man and Woman; but once a Week 
5 promotes a mix'd Aſſembly, where to your comfort, T * | 
| my Lady Lovetoy comes, and to mine, Falvia... 
1 Cour. Ha]! Nou make me happy; I. have not viecitut? Ss 
185 to ſee her / ſince Pye. been id Town, and this will brings 
together: But bf: what other uſe can ſhe be to us? 1 
, O this Lady who has ſome Wit, has one veny good 
Quality: As Women, they ſay, are moſt pleas'd with. What. 
is not their due, if you commend her Brauty, yau.ſhall | 
want none; ſhe talks of you in all Company, and praiſes 
_ in. all; to: that Fafvia may: be. movid hat Wayn at 
att e: 31154 d Eng bail a3 zi Stogqtit I. bir! 
Cour. Very vrobable; for Women like Ihe nd their 
Opinion from one another, and are ſo fantaſtick, that ſhe 
that is cold to her ee will. burn when he's 
commended... -. gil nas | 
Pol. But chere is 0. Happineſ wathout its Ailog' Wile 
I have been. cultivating this Humour in her, the e N 
wicked Daſigns on my Terſon. 
Cour. And: can yqu let a * anguiſh; Gace you! yt 
ſhethas Wittoo? Pol. 


Pol. Ay! Tom, but a Woman's Wit depends upon her 
Eyes; if they want Eloquence, her Tongue will never 
' Cour. Then your buſineſs is to get into her Favour, 
and to keep out of her Arms. ME 33 ee 
Pol. And that's very difficult; for ſh&s a Matehiavil in. 
Love, and Sir Teſy her Knight, that is jealous of all the 
World beſide, has no apprehenſions of me, he invites me 
to his Houſe; makes me play with his Wife, and leaves 
us together! What can the old Scoundrel mean? Sure 
Tom 1 don't look as if I had loft any thing: + 
on © 2,0. (Walking up and down the Stage. 
Cbar. Have you never known a Country Gent. wink 
at his Steward's cheating him, in hopes he would let no- 


body elſe do ſo? 


Pol. But a Wife is too tender an Eſtate to truſt in the 
hands of another, the more I think of it the more I am 
n .. . 

Cour. Puſh ! a Cuckold is like ſome Dogs, that will ſnarl 
and bite at every Body elſe, and fawn upon the only Man 
that wou'd do em a miſ chief. ne 
Pol. I have try'd a thoufand ways to make him jealous 
and ſend that Letter now (directed, as ſhe has made me 


r W J $2510 TeO08 ; 
Cour. You manage it well that ſhe don't apprehend your 


do others, to her Maid) on-parpoſe to allarm him; but 1 
— } Nine eee ©» po 


Indifference? 


Pal. I owe it to her cunning: a Woman's Wit like 
a. too deep Polititian's, often over- reaches it ſelf; ſhe 
ehends my Honour with hopes to loſe her own: I 
take her in the literal ſenſe, and ſupport my. Vertue 
againſt her deſign, and have not wanted ways to pre- 
— hers againſt her inclination theſe 3 Months 
but there's the Knight at his Window, we muſt not be 
men 49 1:4 e. 


* 


Enter 


The Ladies I pri- Bh. 


fit for nothing but to make Monſters of honeſt Men. 
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Enter Sir Teſty Dolt, and . Supple bis Mus. (The 
| Scene changes to his Houſe.) „ 


Sr. Teſt. J don't like theſe Viſiting- Days, Sapple; they're 


Sap. I told you, Sir, what living at this end of the 
Town would come to. Sor ue a 7 oF 
Sr. Teſt. But I muſt be suld by 2 Woman; a Race 
of Vipers; they were Deceivers at the beginning; and 
when there was but one Man, the Cockatrice becauſe 
ſhe could not cuckold him, ſhe damn'd him. N 
Sep. Alas! Sir, there was but one Temptation, but here 
are a thouſan cke. 1 ET 
Sr. Teft. Too true, Supple, and I run mad when I think 
on't ; every powder'd Wigg that I meet is a piece of Or- 
dinance pointed againſt me: the ratling of a fine Chariot 
gives me the Spleen, and I ſwoon at the ſqueek of a 


- 


Fiddle, E 25 


Sap. Yet, Sir, the unreaſonable Rogues always pitch upon 


this {ide of the Park for their Muſick and their Intreagues. 


Sr. Teſt. Dogs! Villians ! Zbud there's neꝰer a Fiddle in 


Town but corrupts more Women than twenty Bawds— 


Pll have theſe confounded Lights damn'd up. I've been 
in a Sweat ever ſince I liv'd here twice or thrice a a 
week all the Cuckold- makers in town rendezvous under 
my Windows. EY | 

b ir And ſtay till it's dark, Sir, on purpoſe to miſtake 
olks. | 1 

Sr. Teſt. Oh inſupportable! but I muſt have a Wife, 
with a Murrain to me I hate her too, yet am v 
jealous of her——let me reckon up all her Vertues that 
can make a Man happy; firſt I think her very ugly 
Sup. That's becauſe you are marry'd to her, Sir. 
Sr. Teſt, Very expenſive——ſhe's always longing for 
ſomething that is dear, and will cartainly ruin me, in 
China, Silks, Ribbans, Fanns, Laces, Powder, Patches, 
Jeffimin Gloves and Ratafia | 


Sup. 


wa 10 wt 6p ro this muſt be te bar up my Door 
155 Sap — 8 and then ſhe'll be leſs 4 "I's 


drefs- Se er 
Kr It Then we ſhould bet be plaghys with wy old 
Taos Howdo'yes in 2 Morning, my Lady Follow 
ſais pls 8 — nor be fudden Sckenels of my Lady 
etoy's. 
Sap. N. o Sir Se with the Whinewel.. 
K Ti wt her Whey Wd 5 Frm edgy 


* or with rhe a vertnous Lady Seruple, that Koch 
the n of her Water every 3 
Sir Teſt. No, no; let the Tide run ſome where elſe, 1 
am refolv'd to know the Happinefs of living in filence, 
3 the Din of a Viſiting day, ſpent in a Jargon of 
retty Lace and "that Petey Ribban, this news. of 
the Now? and that of the Circle, all their Clacks go 
Ear E with a Bable of Sounds! one C in Baſe, 
nee Squeaks in Ela! till their Scandal and their Fa- 
fhions are run over, and then they part no li 
after this night nothing i in W thall e come within 
_ —_— of my Doors. 
Then any thing in Breeches may? 
85 Tef. How, Ratcal, wou'd you be pimping? 
Sup. O! dear Sir, I an't wel-bred enough to be a 


pimp, Sir... 
Well-bred enough hy is much Education 


Sir Teſt. 
e, ? 

Sup. Alas, Sir he muſt be Man of great parts to arrive 
at that Honour! he muſt have a ſmooth Tongue, a grave 


f Countenance, Addreſs. and Wit to vary things ten thouſand 


ways; more Excellencies, Sir, are required to make a Pimp 

than a General of an Army; not ſuch as I, Sir; I'was made 

to ſtarve and to be hone the more's my Misfortune. 
Sir Teſt., Poor Fellow! L 

Sap. But, Sir, muſt IL keep out Mr. Palidore? = 

| ir 


. e 1 alga 8 word KN he 600 


rs ne for no Woman thinks it Worth while to | 


\ 


8 The Ladies Vituim-Day 


Sir Teſt, No, no, let him come! I have ſomething in-my - 
| Tau that ſecures me againſt, 92 55 ing we... 


Why, Air, has he given you a. P BY, to Enchalg 


a, 


Sir Teſt. No, but I have a better gerte ch an 
Evidence of his 4 wil Tele as is not to be queſtiog'd, | 


I fear him, not and wiſh all the, World were like him, an 
that T had under Lock and, Key, the, ſing Fellhmagies 
of Their Innocences as I have of his. 5 e 
Sup. (Aſide)What a Devil can this be?._ |; | 
Sir 2 But come, we'll take a turn in the Park and os 
if we can find her Ladyſhip. I warrant ingag'd ! ſhe. puts 
on her Mask, ſhe — to laugh at the Impertinence of 
Fopps that don't know her; but 'tis more likely, a Plot to 
intreague with thoſe that de how may, Torments ” 


in a Wedding ring ee 
Ha ! fee: who's that 6 the D 

Sup. Sir, 'tis the three Sutors : Exit her. 
that wou'd marry Mrs. Fulvis.—— Tau reenters. 


Sir Teſt. Bring em in 17 ile, 
Il laugh at them a little and turn them about their Be 
neſs; one of them I have heard of, a Militia Capt. that 


by aiming to paſs for an Army Officer, over does ut, and 


looks ridiculous. 3 - R abs a; ks 


Þ 4 4 £ *» f 


1 Supple, low by 2 apt. Strut, Sir ma, Gripe, 
and Saunter, with a Foot-boy. 


Sir Teft. Well, Gentlemen, your Buſinek with me 1 
underſtand is the ſame; for my Conſent to marry my 
Kinſwoman. I ſhould be glad if any of you brings Pre- 


tences that I like let me hear ons after er, and in 


the firſt place, what are you, Sir? 
Capt. I, Sir, am — a Man of H6nour. 


Sir 760 Pray, Sir, what's that? 1 
Capt. One that ſcorns to take ry Pe or pay Dzbrs. 4 1 


and 


* 


| 


' The Bader Viihing-Daj. ? 
and, all that; e ee Sdldist g/ a ful Nun- 
| ders. 2 37 701 —— nnen oer ed 34305 bak e 511 

e, Toft: How do ye live Sir? yy {rom ie og 
Capt. For the moſt in a Tavern 1 play | 
booty at Picquet, Tennis and Bowls, and get in deſperate 
2 Fellows that Dare nt . fight fot Jem them 
else f dt 5 vs Fat I: of gI ©. cud ug bog 
SI you — through the Body? 
Capt. Often, Sir, for I fear nothing (A4, ) but 
2 and a garmin, or 5 eve . — 
ſmiles upon me, and I fight witlt eve u that 
frowtls, for I reke. both. to\my ſelf — hey were 
t:me'oar-aot iaye ist He, th 364 id . 
Sir Teſf. Why, Sir, do? ye ftrike before you know whether 


you have —_ I —_ _ Were a Man of Ho- 
_ A wobai OY Her tits 1.3.47 ern 
i Capt: Se b am, Sir, a rde d an haves ain — 


i — Dela ſcur vii to ſtand examini 
e ee e Soldier like. When 


body {pea — ks or looks angry, knack him down: firſt, 
— bid him explain himſelf after; for we ate nog oblig d 
to underſtand Words. wb: 1:37 id 2: * 
Sar Tiff; No, Sir, why ace not yoht Man of Honour Siren 
ro. Leathing: e VD 2271 Au d 4; 1 10 77 1 n 80 1145 
Capt. TG that think it Worth their while are, bu 
we genera ly leave that to the Agent; and you. ma may, ſee 
'tis . Tradaſman's Vertue, becauſe he grows hep t. 
Sir Teſt. Well, Sir, and what ean Jou ſettle upon my 
Kinſwoman ? * n fig 11 2 | 
Capt. lam and my Sw ord. . 0-1 18325 
5 = Tot X _ an extraordinary oy . os, 
ir, I know what: etences, 36 Will, yo ane 
lea ve to hear the . — PRE 


What are ou? "1: val 911 OMA YOY Sw 4 iT}; = 

(Grape, I, Sir, am no Skip picky nor Count but but. a bels, 

ſubſtantial Man, that have liv'd theſe i Vears in 

St. Maznes Pariſh, Sir Tbrifty Gripe is pretty vellk known, 
Sir Teſt, And pray, Sir, 8 FM 4 en 


Grid, 


| i Ih 1 
89 4&4 no 7 


To The Ladies Viſting Hay. 


Grip. Why, Sir, II makaa Bargain with: any Man in 
the City, and defic him to out wit mel have heeb 
too ſharp for every Body Le dealt with; EOS: got. 
an Eſtate by my own Induſtry... g oft arts. 490 

Sir Teſt, Very well. 

_ © Gripe. I live ſaherl u and mind Ade Gans see 
ſpend a Penny but in Cole; I fell by a ſhort Yard; and 
pull down the Play Bilk, to:ſhew my Averſion to ae 
Wickedneſs that's. ratios there. c no 

Sir T * 4 Ä— — at Nh an it on 

Gripe name's Sir 5 Gr: pretaye 
Vols 2k as for Capt; Huff there, with the. Tuned 
in his Face, that will ſettle his Sword witin a pie 
of Parchment of an inch ren * W tlie. eee 
his Sword too, to Priſon. 31 94 ki 

Sir Teſt. Well Sir, and what will ou indow her — 

Gripe. I don't underſtand tems, or Latin 
words; but I'll keep her well, — 5 ae ber elt 
Woman; ſhe ſhall have her Gold Chain about | e! 
and ſit in a row next the. Pulpic-”: wa 821 $1 10 bod 41 

Sir Teft. Ay 1 id Fan 

Gripe. She a0 wear her Sunday Cie che Wel, 
and have Money in her Pocket to — for” what the bays 
which few of your White-hall Wives do; and ſhall 
able tolend a poor, Courtier a, hundred. . When ho. 
pleaſes upon good Security and eight per 

Sir Teft. Now Sir, 1 know "hot You-cam do, pra lee 
me here this Gentleman.” 5 46 9 7 N. 

Gripe. With all my Heart, if you can ger a better 
Bargain take it: My name's Sir Thrifty: Gb A) 
Sir Teſt. What profeſſion" are! yow of 971! 

Saunt. Pm nothing i (Walking to and 7 hit 


e 1980; Wannen un 
Sir Teſt. Hum! have you no Imploymenr? 
Saunt, Imployment ! — 1 fey What 4 Clowntſh 
old Fellow's this Sir, Pm a Gentleman, © ' 


Gripe. ( Afide ) if being good for bing) makes a Geat-T 
know. a great many Sr 


13 


3 


o mt. 


JAS wu + 
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aue; 
l 


no Man living knows What Pm worth. | 


** Ladie cm 


11 $35 Te time? - $464 * Fe 33 
„ Fuunt. ir Co ens che Lade, 
010 Sir Toft Then * 4 0 1 3 * 

Saunt. A piece of one——.' - © 


" (Afide )* 2 he eee 2 

Nr 1 wri e the Fa the Fair; all my Ameldinetits 3 

— hr edicared'ts the dies: for T have no Muſe but my 
r 


43 Man - VWFOUR 8910 


5 ** To A pretey Life) then on never have ally thing 


Ae o deve Sir; che World is e n Slip where 
the inferiour Wretches g 7 the Tk 43 Sails, 


and handle the e dee while Gentlemen are the 
Paſſengers that i Dulles but daly co look on. 


or we it enoagh we nere 1. 
7 2 __— OE Erl . 


Sir Tf (Afar) Here's b Rogue! 5 


Do ye never Study 
Saum. 1 — An kei 
but never go Kat x:4 


Shoes, juſt Dae 

char an titty 6 of 88 zem, ors n et 

9 by em; a'Gecitlethait Fonly/havea ] . 

eve 

"Sir Fe. And know 5 boluüg 1 well Sir, what other 
5 have you to make me match. igr your 
Nobe W rest as my Birkily: it fe: Sir, 'tis a8 

ancient as any in England; 1 the Saunters were before the 


Conqueror, and a good” is better than Riches, 
beſides Sir, Pm one of the old it-India Company, and 


. | 2. 


Sir Tg. Your unknown Eſtates ate cbmmodly none at 
and as for your Family; without Riches you're no 
longer of it, for no body H own a poor Relation, And Went 
at Court, like Wit in the City is always reckog'd illegiti- 
mate {well 3 1 have heard you all, and will 
not 


| a proud that any, Talant of mine can pleaſe your L. 


12 


The Ladies Vifting-Day. 


not marry my Kinſwoman to this Gentleman, becauſe: 


he ſpends but his Fenn 1552 ; nor to this, becaule, as 
fr 4b 1 fd, ng Bonny - : to 1 nor to the noble 


Capr. -there, becauſe he foo mare than he has. 
Capt. Why then, I'II. ſtick to- my ck. and my als e 


Miſtreſs. : 7 4417 04 Ano n 
ale As for gr Thrifty 77 Goto, won! ic. < take under 
2 thouſand Pound more; now Friend, and fo your 
— 0 


Sir Teſt. And Mr. Slater: 4 Mr. Nothing - to-do! 


Shan't ſtain his Family with the — Blood of the Teſts 
and ſo Wine, |: 0 DD 4% 1, (E8tant. 


? 
Py 


17, 2 4th l. 1 Sith $58 "15. 
© Enter Lad Volt 1 10 . 1191. 4 


I take you from . and 0 
3 Your Lady ſhip has che. gamer ION "RAY 
all things. 

L. D. I am fond of all opportunities of ſeeing Mr. 
Polidore, he that has Addreſs and Wit. enough to 4+ de 
a 3 Husband can Want: no Merit Fo rcommeatin 
to a4 man. a N 6 1 . fad [ — _ 

Pol. I owe it ay Sood, Star - oy El - mga 


I. P. To nothing Apen your {x Fi 2 7 805 4 K 


fo delicate! and a way that inſinuates it {elf into all 1 

is able, you ſee, to la Jealouſy aſleep, and heget Love in 

the Heart of your Rival. u 3741 acer iid 
Pol. You will give me a Vanity I never bad, 


Po 


IP. 

L. D. When Mr, Polidore wou'd be agreeable, he ſuc 
ceeds without trouble; and he always leaves us in doubt 
whether moſt to admire his Wit or cerity. 

. Pol. That, Madam, is a quality that 0 ten recommend: 8 
a Man as ill to a Miſtreſs as the e World, where: Peo dy 
thrive: by their Capacities the other way; but your La 55 


hip .—— 


4. D. Will always be of 0 mind -le that can 


7 ; - 


cd 4 
Cl * 0 


2 


S oe 


E E. 


Teſtimonies of yo 


7 BOP. 


Fahey. wo 


bear with, and flacter theo ſtott iſtiheſ af a Husband to 
ſer ve a Lach wou'd:dd an thing to preſervt het Honour. 
Pi Lou 9 ———— ta wrong 
Cauſes; for always prevents my Attempts upon 
and with an inxincible Security iſeems to take a 


leaſure in aving ma Wielt you, than he i jealpus of all 


ankigd,! tis :ſomeiſecreti Magick. in 
your: ſhip's Conduct, that render'd him ſo caſy ! 
La D. have often: indeed wondered: at it, and don't 


| think dt is in my Power to alarm him, but I adore the 


Cauſe he; What it will; and bw! romiſe 
{tl yes Dpportanigs . — 


undiſturb'd. i 01197 906121 71048379; 
„Hol. af Afiae) yertuous Incli nations“ ot na 

That only Thought, Madam, keeps me alive; and 1 
long, to Singe hon of the Respekt and Eſteem I have 
PA SO 1 ni s !t bns 1 21 11 gd; 
e me im tient to receive _ tender 
our Friendſhip, if 

Pol. ( Afide) She'll draw me in here, if Tanne ler: 
il forgot to tell you, Madam, that not expectiug the 
Hanour; to ſeg: you in the Park this! Morning, l uſt i feos 
my Man with 4 Letter in order 60 obtain that Happines 

the Afternoon. 57 | 

"a D. Tm glad y ou told me; for Sir T's ys at home; and 
if he meets with 4 we are ruin d. PI run to prevent a 
Miſcarriage. (Exit. im! dp A ng; 

Fol, A good ard, Now. to-find- Caartive,: the 
—— Dog that gave me up to her hut here * 
comes. 


1 5. You 


Emer Friendh and Cootine. 


What's the matter, Tom? nothing, but a Wiſe cou'd 


juſtify ſuch Gravity! 
Cour. You're pretty near, tis one that I wou'd make ſo. 
Pol. Prithee forget her, you'll grow famous, ſhe is Table- 


i, the Lady: Lovetoy is in every bodies Mouth... 


Cour. 


14 We Later Vikiou-Diy 


Cour Vet I muſt ſtill daten. 7Z⁊6 2⁵ dan 159% 


Pal. Nay, then thoſe Grieſs are eaſtet᷑ ſvotk'd ia eur 
Cour. Tho' to live with Wenn vg {ef on 
*tother fide of the Globe; for I ſfoud neither heatiigot 


in fore T ee e 
Dreſs Indian; Her Equi are—at- NMiomſtertsi; Ie 
Coachman and his Hortes! ar 10f 'aiCountryylbith hrs, 
10 | (Flanders are too common) che reſt of het Ttim ate a 
{ motly Crowd of Blacks! Tawny, Olives, Philamots und 
y pale Blews! In hort; ſhes for'any thing that comes from 
1 beyond Sea): Af Dampeir:fingdsi out a Re Country, mel 
1 | certainly trade with him. 0 CIIRONY 
af Pol. Then her greatelt»-Monſers'are-thoſe of her own 
1 Cour. rue for every thiig ws 'S | he 
91933 the nearer it is, and ſhe's in have Wick Bhi d" this ſide 
| the Lin... 7 izt a um VOY A. 1 i 

Pol. Then methinks you ſfiou'd diſpair of ſuoceeding for 
a Husband. ant. ib TY Dat B&B * 1 

Cour. If Love was their motide to Marriage 1 ſhou'd : 
but the Woman's rule in a Husband is 15 25 itt Gul. 
1 tant; for to ſucceed wich "thom,"tis-only neetklury Hlide the 
If! 

| 


ſee any thing that is the grouth of this: All lier * : 


one be very rich, the other very Impertinemt! volt 14 
nm f Pal. I fancy you'll ſoon forgo the Experiment, for fhe'll 
! become the Jeſt of the whole Town. i ee ee e 
; Cour. Rather the Imitation; for great Follics, lite grert 
| vilanies, are above our Tadignation; We admick How the 
are dohe, not how juſtly, and no more {cotH than ith 
dem. mans n. 
Pol. We are deluded indeed with the good things that 
bel ong to a Rogue; for as many Excellencies go to make a 
reat Villain as a great Vertue. _ | DE 
Coar. And as much Wit to form an eminent Pool, as an 
agreeable Perſon: It requires a great Genius, and Nat 
does not make above one in an Age, that can arrive to 
de a ſhining Coxcomb, to ſtep above the common Level 
c7 Fopps and glitter to all the Town, and be ddmir'd by 
ns halt 


* 


— 
23 


7 


— 
— 


balf ſor a ſinæ Gentleman. 14 C 


r CY” WTO. 


I 
* f — p—_ 


but, ſeldom to the Worldꝰ in —— 2 147 158 ; ny ory 
”_—_ Can you make theſe Reflections, and Rilllove hor Þ::- 
Caan. Ahl. Polidorep you have bor, ths} ben touek'd 
wittithat- Faſſion. * (5116 IE) | 92221 Ie un 75 75 
une 00D It GT bits 
UNE -No\follics fatal ro the FebAcan pr, Sree, 1 git oo 
1 , e Rxuutie, in he. „ne b e Nu. WI 
11100 6 enr 1333 fig oa: 1 digt. e Hon: 2 775 712; Earunte 


5 N L 4 * . 9 1 2 ho | ; « 
wy. LETT 489 &k il. 45 lie 1 12 Wan 19 V my g 1 - jo ; 
l * * 1 Tg , , 


o Aud 4 05 dw A 214 2s ide £ —_ 183 Yar . 12910 
MET; ö [> 0 0 20M. 
hers Ls tho 10 61 "2 nofive buf. .\xA-_. 
e Lcd Yi, ley 1 
| Eater e. b ulvia, 

j O16 GOlC U Bead: Bajo! iti 27 36 wu at 08 
to HB ye! 910 „ ms Tie yo 215-2160 O47 

Lov. e! never ſpea it . rue LW 
b fo. people ve as ——— that — 
of fo erent Humours; every thing that comes from 
che. other fide of the World: is your averhon,, aud every 
eie isanines v7 ed Divo ziel Hie j,j ne a8 
Ful. Em perſwaded you — ur Ceuntry as ſome 
Women do eir Husbands, being ſo — 
Lan. No, No, I hate em, en ex ery their Gallants, WhO 
muſt be diſaꝑrecable indeed you know before that hap- 


pens. Tul. vir | ict er moW'- 1s bo 4 wt 

Fui. Thou art a. did Creature li but ſap! wat qu will, 
the Men of choſe / parts are hor ti be: 1 
mock'd at a Tawny Face ud Whiskers. 

Ra They rather charm me; I loveiaCreature the 
Sun has look d once very Thing about em has a Manly 
Giace, and there's —— as dhe 
of our — they ꝓrpoſterouſl firive-ta-recommentd. 
themſelves by 2 tacir ene e Wig anch 
white Hands | 

Ful. Yet you ſee they cen an a Woman is in danger 
4 ſoon as they appear. 


0 of A 9 I a — 7 = 
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licking your 


- Diverſions be more ſolitl, and our Pleaſures: mote teaſo- 


mirę a thing for fawning, whining, and 
cet, and make no differamce — over 
and a Lap-d agg: 14 
To Nay, Madam, he expects no otlier lege 7 to 
with him a litti e, call him Names, rulfle h n Hair, 
turn him down Stairs. : 
. Ha, He deſerves no other But in adia and 


Lor, 70 fg 


China, thoſe Sofcaciles even taueh the Men; Thęy remain 


in their native Strength and Simplicity, tho? all things about 
em be ſo fine and fo delicate; their ilks, their Networks, 
little Baskets, Calicoes, they. contrive the greateſt. Trifle ſo. 
prettily, and can make a habit as the French do a diſh of 
Meat, or a Diſcourſe, 4 * 
Ful. And when it's dane, it is or nothing; a Trifle ! 
Lov. But an agreeable one,and I would not have a Fancy 

fo ill · bred as to ny wry any thing made here; I am ready 
to ſwoon at the Fulfomnrk ola Draper*s Shop, and wou'd 
no more have my Servants, of our Dreſs than T _ of 


our Country. {44.1241 1 3 89} — . 1 
Ful. Now think our Habits and the 


molt Neat, and the moſt uſcful — ns rp 1. 

Lov. Uſeful! ha, ha ! that's a Rea ion for a Tradziman 
what an inſipid Lifeit would be, if we had nothing>ahout: | 
us but what was neceſſary; or how comes it, doe think, 
that the: Ladies affect Monkeys, Squirrels, Parakects, Balsan 
Dogs (tho now our Fancies run more upon Datei) but 
— they are of no manner of uſe in the World 3 27 lien: 

Ful. i wonder at Women's Folly! Why can't Hut 


nable? Methinks a Family of Men and Women wou'd lock 
as well as one of Cats and 8 thoſe of our own 
Country as well as others 

Lov. If you mention'd this in the Drawing toom, vo 
belaugh/d'ar for ever. But as to Servants, the! Air of. che 
World is agterahly alter/d,iand:it looks Magnißcent to 


have ſome of ever) Nation in our Train; French: Cooks, 


Swiſs Porters, Italian FRO i PP Foormen,a 260 Indian 
__ . « 
| m_ » 94 a 


96 — ll, 
. 
\ 
/ 


—— —_ 


Q 


d sss BE HE SC FS. 


Ful. A very Geographical Equipage ! Why, 6ne may 
walk round the Globe without going out of your Houle; 
and read the different Climates of it in your - Servants 


Faces; like a Map upon a Handkerchief, you can put the 


World into your Pocket. : 
Lov, Is there 7 thing more agreeable? Well, I am 
raviſh'd, when I fee any Rarity of that kind; and of 
all the Trains in Town, I am in' Love with the 
Fineneſs and Bezarery of my Lord Oatſides, Tho? I mult 
own to you, at firſt his Blackamore-Coach-man a little 
ſurpriz'd me; for his flat Noſe and great Collar, made 
me fancy they had dreſs'd up a Datch-Maſtift, | 
Ful. Which, in my opinion, wou'd ha? been quite as 


handſom. I wonder your Ladyſhip, that has ſuch a Paſſion - 


for thoſe Parts of the World, never had the Curioſity to 


ſee em. 


.. Lov. Alas I-the Men have uſurp'd all the Pleaſures of 
Life, and made it not ſo decent for our Sex to Travel; 
but I manage it as Mahomet wou'd ha? done his Mountain, 
and make as much of *em come to me as I can. Every 
Morning the pretty Things of all theſe Countries are 
brought me, and I'm in love with every Thing I ſee 
Are the People come yet, Lettice????dʒs? 
Let. They have been below, Madam, this half hour. 

Lov. Diſpoſe *em in the Parlour, and we'll be there 
preſeatly. - ; (Exit Lettice. 
——[ vow to you, I ſpend. three. Parts of my Revenue 
upon *em, and think it well beſtow'd. I wonder how- 
ſome People can muddle away their Money upon Houſe- 
wifry, Children, Books, and Charities /—— 

Fal. Without the Pleaſure of being cheated with the 
Bawbles of other Countries E 

Lov. Well, you are a very Infidel to all Finery.— 

Ful. And you a very Bigot.- re 
Lov. A Perſon of all Rea ſon, and no Complaiſance. 1 
Ful. And you, one of all Complaiſance, and no Reaſon. 
Lo. Well, follow me, and be converted. Exc unt. 


2 „ NS 1. 
D Re-enter 
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Re-enter Lettice, fulow'd by 4 Chia. pls with ley &e. an 
India-Man with Skreens, an Armenian with Amber Neck. 


Laces, and a Bird-Man with « Monkey. 


Lett. Come! come into this Room! 

(Hina. IJ hope your Ladyſhips' $ Lady won't be long 2 
coming. 

Lett. I don't care if ſhe never come to you ; it ſeems 
you trade with the Ladies for their old Cloaths; and 
give 'em China for their Gowns and Petticoats. I ſball 
have a fine time on't; my Lady Sweak that ſent you, 
might a kept you to her ſelf, 

China. Alas | Madam, I am a poor Woman, and do any 
thing to live; _—<ex— Will your Ladyſhip- be pleas'd to 
accept of a piece of China ? 

Lett. Puh, — No I don't care Taler it. 
Tho' I muſt needs ſay y, you look like an honeſt Women. 7 


China. Thank you, Madam. 
Lett. But my Place wou'd be much worth, if that Lady 


had the ordering of Things This is 4 pretty Cup.) My 
Lady wou'd not have an old Glove, or—— 
China. O pray Madam, take it. | 
Lett. No, not I, I Won't have it. —It vexes me to 


think 
China Indeed you ſhall accept of it. 


Lett. Not I, truly — give 't me, Swen me 
My Lady” O here. | 


Enter 3 1er and F dnia. | 


- 4 


. Lov, Well, Falvia, don't you think now this a better 
Sight in a Morning, than a Doctor or an Apothecary, 
tho? their Buſineſs were to clear the Complexion ? 
Ful. I'm fo far of your Mind. Thoſe Trades, no more 
than theſe, cou'd live, if we were wiſe; for the real Di- 
feaſes are but few to the imaginary, and Doctors get more 


by the Well than the Sick. 
Lov. 


W., WF" 


.. 


Ie. Lou are miſtaken, for Whicmſey is the worſt Di. 


ſeaſe; and I'm glad os pay ſo dear for it. Tis a great 
Comfort to me, to ſee Phyſicians thrive, for then I know 
there are greater Fools in the World than I am. 

Ful. Thoſe Trades always thrive beſt that are built upon 
our Follies, and ?tis ſo order'd, that there is no Sett of 
People but have one adapted to their Weakneſs's which 
they are ſure to enrich. Thus the Exchange and India 
Folles live by our refin'd Imprudencies, while Aſtrologers 
and Lawyers get as much by our groſs. „ 
Lo. A Women in Love, Fulvia, is allow'd to be out 
of her Wits——— What, Lertice, are you dealing for 
Petticoats? T9629 ee eee | eke 
Lett. No, Madam; I'm only bribing her, not to let your 
Ladyſhip deal for 'em. | 

Lov. You need not apprehend it; I don't like the Faſhion. 


(bias. 


ron Madam, 
Bird. If 5 — 2 
Lov. One at once — fancy now Im like ſome Court- 
Favourites, with their Levy of Duns; only with this dif- 
ference, mine feldom loſe their Labour, and theirs always. 
Ful. That may be a Cunning 'to ſupport their Gran- 
deur ; if they kept their Promiſes, their Magnificence 
might vaniſh, and their crowded Levies be reduc'd toa 
Valet de Chambre. e ai = 
- Birdman. I have brought your Ladyſhip the fineneſt 


Monkey 


Ful. What a filthy thing it is? 

Lov. Now, I think, he looks very odd, and very a- 
greeable. With a long Periwig he might do miſchict— 
and if he cou'd but ſpeak, take Snuff, and play at Piquet, 
there's ne'r a Fop in Town wou'd go beyond him. 

Ful. Nay, Madam, tis not his Speaking gives him the 
advantage; for I _ a Fop were a fine Annimal if he 
did not ſpeak———The Tongue of.a Fool is the worſt 
pars ab '+ "IP * 
| | D 2 Lov. 


Lov. Thou pretty little Picture of Man, I cou'd kiſs 


the dear Creature; how very Indian he looks ! 


Ful. Ah! don't touch him heel bite. | 
Fridm. No, Madam, he is the tameſt you ever ſaw, 
and does the leaſt miſchief.  - AWE EA” 

Lov. Then take him away, I wou'd not give a farthing 
for a Monkey that wou'd not break me three or four 


pounds worth of China in a Morning. What's an Ape 


good for without his tricks? | | 
Tal. Such, in my opinion are better diſpenc'd with. 
Lov. Why then he'd divert us no more than a Picture : 
Miſchief is the Wit ofa Monkey. O! I. am in love with 
theſe Indian things! T wonder every body does not rua 
mad after em? Theſe Skreens are new———How d'ye 
like the Figures ? | 2 U 
Ful. They are all Monſters to me. ae 
Lov. Now I admire 'em for their Simplicity, they are 


like the Actions of Children; tho' they are odd, yet 


thy are innocent, and look wild like unadulterate Nature. 
Chin. Theſe are Pagods, Madam, that the Indians Worſhip. 
Lov. I am ſo far an Indian. -Jz 
Ful. How ignorant they are, to make a God of a bit 
of China! . "oof | | 1 157 
Lov. Truly I think it a genteeler Deity than Beaten Gold. 
Ful. So jhould I, if Religion were a Faſhion. 
Lov. It's nothing elſe in ſome Countries. I would 
fain buy ſomething of the Armenians; but Amber Neck- 
laces are ſuch things ! They are the only People that come 
ſo far, and bring no Rarities with em Oh! here, 


Lettice ſhall wear one. (Ties it on. 


Lett. Alas! Madam, you'll make me wear any thing. 
People will think I'm going to Dine with my Lady Mayoreſs. 


Enter Black, and a young Turk, with a Letter. 


Black, There's my Lady. 
Lov. Who. are you ? 
Turk. This Letter, Madam, will inform you. | 
HE” Lov. 


"The Ladies 2 By. | 


21 
Lov. (Opens ir.) Ha! "Courtihe l Wen Some | 
Town, Faluia, I ſhanꝰt want a Morley Phy BY 45 
Ful. He'll _— you better. 101 3 
Lov. (Reads.) Kyow * ion fer Re bug. I 1 find 


you P 
you, Madam, a Turkiſh 725 
bred in Italy, and no care has mt | 
I have been amongſt Foreigners theſ# three Months;* and will 


ut myeſelf into any ſhape you like pleasd to tell ve if you 
2 il be viſited this Afternoon by a Chineſe, Poliſh, — 


Indian Lover. Courtine. 

Very well! This is a very diverting impudent Fellow, 
and if he were not of our Country 8 | 

Ful. Pray$1adam, bid the Bo sing. nn 

Lov. What Songs have wt ts UN SQ. .. 
Boy. No new ones, Madam, bur one that Mr: Courtine 


made. | & 
Ful. 0! let's have that by all eim GATE) 2.8 
. Lov. Let the People go into the Hall-——Cowme then, I 


don't queſtion, but I am the Subject. (The Boy fog 


Tour Eyes, Belinda, ; you diſarm, 
And Foreign Arts diſcover. 


Who ever knew Diſcretion Cham, ; 
Or Regen ain 4 Lover | 

T he Giday ! Vain ! and Frolick weary 
The Darts that Fatal prove. 

For leſs we know the Fickle-Fair, 

The more, the more me Love. | 


Ful. Singing.) The more, the more we Lote, ile 


has an eaſie Voice. 
Lov Come into my Chamber, and wel have all his Songs. 
TR TY Exeunt. 


s very pretty; be was 
95 refine bis Voice. 


————— 


Enter Sir Teſt leading his 3 followed by Flora (ber 
oman) 4 Table, Pens, Ink. © 


Sir Teſt. There! Let me have no more of theſe Airings 
— No Good, I'm ſure, can draw a Women out of her 
Bed ſo early! in a Morning. L. 


to my Handkerchief- 


22 The Ladler 7 thting-Day | 


I. D. You deny me all. the Innocent Freedoms of Life. 

Sir Teſt. Ha! You have the Modiſh Cant of this End of 
the Town: Intrieguing, Gaming, Drinking, and Cuckold- 
ing their Husbands, are Innocent Freedoms! = 

L. D. I know no ſuch People. 

Sir Teſt. Yet theſe are your ſtrict Vertues!! Women of 
Reputation! Egad, there's hardly a profeſt Sinner in Town 
that comes up to their Innocent Freedom. 

L. D. You wrong my Vertue, with unjuſt Sulpicions 

Weeps. 


Si- Teſt. ( Aſide.) Ay, I had rather wrong it, as you 


ſhould—Bur III ſecure, my Doors, lor. this ne at 
| mm — E 2 1 


4 


D. Ah Flora, What mall we do? mT 
E What's the matter, Madam; 
L. D. Mr. Polydore told me he had ſent a Leue. If 
Sir Tefty meets with it, I'm undone.; 4 1 8 
L Flo; He won't ſuſpeet any thing, ſince it's reed 
or me. 
L. D. But if he ſhou'd, he d lock me up for ever. 
Flo. Your Ladyſhip frights me, He'll kill me for wha 
ing Counſel. .. 
I. D. Run to the Window, and watch the Meſſenger. 
(Exit. Flora. 
O there, my Ruin? s near, I feel it !-5- i Knocking without. 
What muſt I ſay ?—— Let me ſee Now had I beſt 
be very inſolent, or very patient, and cry. No, Tears 
look more like a Hypocrite, than Huffing ; and I have 
known ſome outſtrut their Husband's Jealouſy, and make 
'em ask Pardon fot thinking right, —But I never did ſo, 
and it may alarm him more than t'other.— I'll &en tick 


's Feigns a Cry.) Oh! this is na- 


tural to me, I ſhan't mils. 


TD R = 2 Teſty with Ned, taking the Letier from him. 


Sir Teft. Come Sir, Þll read this Letter, 
Lady (Afide,) Tm loſt for ever. „ 
3 | Sir Teſt, 


Tb dier V ifiing-Day... 23 


Sir 2 Reads W Lot ive bye ooh es Laay, the Impatience 


1888 & are let Innocent Free. 
ms! ) fiuce e be ee 7 1 oo to convince 
you of the Sincerity 


cart Very likely, Faith; 


r Lady, whoſe Vertue I have . with unj juſt 
Suſpicions) this Eveni ws at Six expect your: dyin Strephon. 
Lac ( Aſide.) Pm to fink with apprehenſion. 

Sir Teſt. Ale, Dye and be dam d, for Ell remove your 
Comforter by cutting her Throat, Zbud ! {Going 
to draw his Sword, he ſees the Su * tion) Ha / what's this ? 
( Reads.) For Ms. lora, the olt's Women ——Pm 
glad of that. I have * eueng m y poor Wife all 
this while for another; but to make her amends, I'll be 
friends with her, My Dear „my Dear! —— Ha! 
what makes you tremble ſo? Has any my frighted 

but your harſh 


2 — 
Nothing, 

Sir Teſt. Come, dry your har Un, . be fo no more 
hut I have N N Diſcovery — ER Your Flora 
Pm afraid is a Slut, ſhe has an Intriague. ene t 

Lady. An Intriegue! Heaven for bid. 

Sir Teſt, Read here,.—I wiſh ſhe be honeſt. 

Lady. Honeſt'!-If you doubt that, Siri Teſty, ſhe ſhaws' 


ſtay a Minute in my Houſe ———An Hnpudene „to 
have Affairs with Men! . (Reads to her Jul. 
Sir Teſt. Nay, it may be for Marri ought we know. 


Flo. ( Aſide.) Yes he believes it 8 en I know 
my cue (Flora looks 1s.) 0] good Madam, that Lotter 
was for me the Fellow ſays; 'I Wonder Sir Te 'wou'd 
open it! if my Lovers: ſhowd hear of it, he wow'd not 
have me, ſo he wou'd nt!!! 

Sir Teſt. Never fear that, for if he's in love with you 
he's too much a Fool to value being laughed at. 

I. D. If it be ſo then, take it Huſſy, and bid him be 
more diſcreer than to ſend: his Billers ſo publickly, 

Flo. Yes, Madam, but now yout Lad lep has read it, 
I'll beg the honour of Sir Teſty to — it for me, for 
I can't write. 2 


24 e Lalies V iſuins Dey. 
2. D. No! AS SIC DR 3% NE 23694) Me, 
Sir Teſt. Nay, he thinks ſhe's above that, for he calls heto 
divine Lad en piede of Divinity indeed! but come 
Egad! we'll anſwer for her here's Paper you ſhall 
I. D. I, Sir Tefly, I won't write to Fellows not .I---- 
J hope he won't take me at my word;——— .  '(Afide.) 
Sir Teſt. Nay, you! ſhall do it, come *rwill- get her a 
Husb and. eb vil niz v 00 
Ho. Ay! good Madam, do — 
Sir Teſt, How eager the Jade is. (Aſide. 7 
pf + - "wang tell how to write to any Body but you, 
Sir 14e). as % ice na. 7 / e411 
Sir 127% Well, Ill dictate— begin, Dear Sir, (tor we'll 
be as loving as he for his Ears. e 
Flo. No pray Madam, begin Dear Angel; or Dear Hony. 
L. D. Out you Slut, you muſt not be 0 fond 
Sir Teſt, I thought ſd; but when Women write Love ?is- 
all extreme——Hark'ye, Elora, What is your Lover, for 
the Stile of his Letter may ſerye for a Counteſs? 
Flo. Sir, He's but a Butler at preſent, hut He's a good 
Schollard, as you may ſee by his hand writing, and in time 
may come to be a Steward, and then we ian't be long 


withont a Coach, Sir. TOY 8 
IL. D. Dear St, — liat muſt I write next? 
Sir Teſt. Why, — 2e, 

god health, 


Flo. Hoping you are in 

Sir Teſt. You Puppy he'll laugh at ou. 

Flo. Im ſure my Father began: all his Letters ſo. 

L. D. I have done it (Reads) Dear Sir, She muſt have 
very little Merit, that is inſenſible of yours. 

Sir Teſt, Very well, Faith; write all your ſelt. 

tt „ ee writes on) 

Flo. Ay, good Madam do, that's better than mine. 
; Sir Teſt, Nay, my Wife's a witty Baggage when ſhe 
ets to't. 12 | 


* 


| Flo, | 


The Badier ging. Day. 5 
1; Mes tc jp let it end With VTours ein deith doth 
ct, — Ilz mid vol Fogh I dnids [> 

1 D. ( Aſide) This abſurd: Stor” wilt temp: me to haugh 
out ry * | 

Sir Teſt. Hark'ye, Flore, I ink you bad beſt be a little 
ſcornful and infolent to ſheuw your Nr a little 
ill-natur'd'in it to ſhew / hο“ỹẽudWWit. 

Flo. Ay, Sir, that is I deſign'd him far. my Gallant; 
but ſince he is to be m kuba, I muſt. be very ood 
natur'd and civil before arrings, a, 1 uit _ and hex 
him m * Wy 440 Here Jade % — AL 

Sir Te ; 10 or ye —— ml is 
TE r v1 guy Bia (iT Lg DIVA. 

Flo. Les, Sir, for the bias ire him an Opinion of 
my Obedience, and the other of n) Vertu. 

Sir If: Ay, and ew nog ay. Ggn.cof the 
vartue- 122 io otrο⁰ y ft yiiso worl won 160 20h 
Hd. Why;SirontsHutband: cant think-wo cou'd de ſo 


very domineering if we were not very Honeſt. 
; — ea believe ſpeaks 


Sir Teſt. Ay,—{Afide)-Zbud *:this 
the ſenſe of Lo whole Sex——. 

Flo. Then, Sir, I have been told a 2 loves one 
the better the, more due Hefgors hic, a8 a Spaniel does the 
ache Hun! Thy H bond wiltes happy Man. 

Sir Te um! us 4 8 

L. D. I have done Tr 

Flo. O pray Madam rea SIR N zee * 

Sir Teſt 225 Ay, with a pox read it. 3 

— — — a wg Sf! IS 
: She Have very e: Merit that is in $ 
continae to love me, and to tell me ſo, and expect Go 
can hope from jo mach Wi it, and ſo great Integrity- At . 
hour ou ment ian came; 10: your. PAſronate- 1 75 fs 

- Flo; Oh Madam, ir is bor land enough, pray pur i in 
dune more Dears into it. 5 

Sir Teft: Ay! you in fome mare Dears, by all means. 
W 0; ih K 38:28 quot fins 
1175 ;enctig u Bas -2r1cth a We e 


; 
"= 
TO * 


- ' . . 
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26 The hudiesVifiting*Day. | 
Hl. Bxety: Line ſhow'd have dear ſweet" E ia t, wo i it 
could. He'll think 1 don't love him elſe b 58. 21 
dir Teſt Poor Gentle womaun n 
I. D. No, no, *tis better now —well, what muſt 
be at Bottom to anſwer Strephbon ?; 
. Sir Teſ. Let her divine Ladyſhip ſign Mir abhex 
Flo. No, pray Madam, put down Lafee, Aa-. 
Sir Teſt; Liſpaminthi/\: 240 4 21 26111 * £74 oC} 
I. D. No, come Pll write Calis. 4 c 
Sir Teft. Ay f any thing———(Afiee). dama'd Jade, * 
Vertue with a 70 in Seal ; 
«4 Ez 0). Here, g0 10 an 11 up. \ : I Me 
Sir Teſt. Ay! come Pll lend you — 5 chat he 


mayn't Wait for your Divinity e e 
Flo. You always flout one ſo- (Exeunt Sir Teſt. axdFlora 


I. D. So! this is luckily over. Well! I fee'z Woman 
does not know how eaſily ſhe may come off at the greateſt 
plunge----T was almoit dead, and am ſcarce oats yer; ; 
OR. 3138.0 3 7: | 
But Apprebenſion does the bleſs - 1 
The Kere. [ 1 . the Fa. 


Ester Fulvis, falm?#bj Polidart, avd Lucy, he Maid, 


Pol. They fly that win, and they pu uſue that dye. 
Ful. ¶Aſide) ] daren't look, m ifa is Friend. 
Pol. Turn barbarous Bri "nw turn. 4 
_ Sir - you 're very j I 4 fond NT x. 

I muſt — it, Madam; buy Modefiy'sa Faſhion 

of _ laſt Age, and od ſit as odly pen Lover as a 


thoulder belt. 
Ful. And an impudent Aſſurance ſerves only to make 


F _ paſs, and ſupply the defect of Reaſon. + 
of. Nay, tis much better than Reaſon and will go far- 


"a in the World than a thouſand good Qualities ; for 
in Buſineſs, as well as Love, Modeltysa ſtarving Vertue, 
and keeps us at a diſtance; but Impudence, like Gold, 
breaks throw all Barrs, and brings us uninvited to the Feaſt, 


while Merit ſhivers at the Gate. Fal. 


© ES a 


"The Joadjed Vifwing- Days 27 


n an Exception to that Rule, Six und 
he that wWon'd- be weleeme ber hi bomes nuit take 
anofher-way; 1b 509: 2 lem bas mebe NM lag 5-41 

Pol. I preeerytb 6 hing and tooking filly. 4 Ahl had you 
as little Wit as Good- nature, ſhou'd a proceeded to . — 
and ng; tell me how-yorwill be-worſhip)d/ahd behold 
your Votar. vin A r: novedh ee 

Ful. Not,Sir; as the Perſſas do the Sun; vichy dur Face 
toward me! the way lor you to honour me is Mo ſee me 
10 More. f 4 v+12 A 131%: 

Poli A Man that would bur dye for youyMadem;-would 
ſhriok at fo-cruel-a Command but. ſee your: i 
over me. Farewel for ebe AG 2 40 ſhe on 
me back I ſhall hang my ſelf— 7 (Exit.) 

Ful. Ha! what — I done! my Life goes with him! 
an Lay, and- Rang him hither——(Eait Lucy.) How 

1. is Womam Heurt! and fond ro the 
Happineſs they-wiſh- I wil be honeſt and teſſ hm a 
Tg T ears! ente, Luey⸗ with 03 

Pol. Does Fabvik call, and muſt Tera. 0 

Ful. ( Aſide) 1 dare not tell him {6. + „ 2254 

You think unjuſtly, Sir. Castel, ) 

Pol. The unhup rr eee ur alwys ys in the weo 

Ful. I was afraid you'd trouble me aguinʒ and call you 
back but to ſecure my Quiet. I wonder hew this buſineſs 

ot ſo far, and how you durſt purſue a thing that by my 
ooks (which are as 
always ſaw was fo uneaſy to me. 

Pol. { Aſide) She Mk it it riet Cancern! 

Ful. And that a ſom̃e gdod Senſe ſhou'd not 
perceive when he is coouhialems ! Nor know a Fop 1 is leſs 
intolerable than ſuch preſumptous Merit. 

Pol. (Afide) Her Manner and her Words are new ! 
Ful. I ſay, Sir, that a Man» of any Thought Jould pref 
a thing i mp iblo 7 mould talk<his-Paſfion'tofhe Winds, 
for they will ſooner hear than I—a thing: ſo troubleſome! 


80 loath'd! 80 ugly 180 — , | | | (SPM vo TL 


E 2 h Su. 


., 
„ 
FIERY &/ . 


1. Pol. Ha! ater A 228510 389 r 
Ful. How ERS hate you By Ina lareiſbing ron: 
Pol. Speak, Madam, and wake me dye with Bluſhing. 
Ful. Then, Sirg know at one 4 ors ine, you 

+ 634 (n. Voice 
O dear! 1 hope he did not hear n me. "(7s 4 n, 
Pol. My Heaven! my All! my Falvis 1. 
Food of my Eyes and Tranſport of my Sell 5/7 1 ©. 
Fal. My, Polidore | So let me ever call you — lon 

have ſtifled in my Breaſt this Fire, which proof again 
the gentler Violence of Love, your moving manner and 
your ſaſt reſolve, have ſtruck i nga Flame Hah! rtl! 

Pol. What means that ſigh? 

Ful. There ſtill remains a 'ewixe me and Happineſs 

Pol, How! 

Ful. My Father dying left me to the care of this Uncle | 
Sir Teſty ety, whom. he thought his Friend; and in his Will 
declar'd: f I marry'd without his.Conſent, 1 ſhou'd lafe 


half the twenty thouſand Pound he left me ___.. 
Pol. We won't diſpair, my Fulvia. I warrant. there are 


tte to * him. Love is ingenious. LCN. tv 
ut 4611 407 


1 try his Pomer and we. N 4)! 22 575 Wel 


1 : ; 


WT Fran ee. ergo % Lea. > 
; (Ex LL 
TH = ; A i. J. 2 * | 
"BIEN ” A 0 * * ä n 3 
wor” "T1 ; 1 wa wow K A A. 
11 ; © waa 1 NN VI 51 * f 
— K T 
ie e 


Enter Sir Teſty c bur of Breath) folowed U Supple. 11 


Sir T. 1. Am ſtun- d! kil'a with Noiſe! kuh! huh.!— 
your well bred Women come as near Bib 

e | 

Where has your Worſhip been, that puts you in 


this iſforder ? 
Sir Teſt. 


Str Tel. my Sapple ! in a Belſerey, I. — * ſuch a 
tonſort of Cats, Dogs, Parrots and Women !— I have 


The Later Vis hi 


been at my Lady Laveroy's, where between her Ladyſhip, 
and my Lady Load, an my godly y Kinſwoman; I have 
| been-mixder'd/—She ſhall have 2 Husband with Pox ! 
Sap. Youn Wotſhip e, makes obſer vatians on the 
Ladies V ) in Yom offs 
Sir Teft-Ay S ple, Ido obſerve thar 8 is no Woman 
ſo intolerable as ſhe that has ſome Vertue; as there is no 
Fool ſo — as he that has ſome Wit — but 
Where's my — my ſtritt Vertue too ? Ha 0 85 | 
Sap. She's playing at UCard with Mr. Polidore.". ) ._ 
Sir Feſt. Hog, that's Well I bid her draw him in to 
Lour vertuous Women all do that; they'll cheat a 
gay, tho* they won't lye with him; There's ſome 
in this inſolent Vertue, I ſhall get by it but on 
et's go in and fee how the Gipſey manages him. 
"Sep: [yet Al better I delieye than you can manage 


TIM Exeunt. 
94 Table Rey Cards. 


Euer Lady Dolt and IL 


wp ru tumble the Cards, and lay ſome Golds? nay tne 
that he may think I have won-— (Ihr ſome Gold. 
Soh ! now ſweet Sir, I have a Minute or two to ſhew you 
the ſenſe I have of your Galantry, and how much I value 
thoſe tender ſentiments of Womans Honour hae! render 
you ſo fit to be truſted: with it. ei Jia 15 

Pol. And which, Madam, Lam more proud of than I 
ſhou'd be of any CharaQter. i Sera g 

L. D. Of . dear Sir, you have den me the higheſt 
evidence ; ſuffer even your Underſtanding to be 

queſtion'd b buche World for ——ů—ů— dir Teſh; 
nd Wit is the laſt chung a Manwob'd de:rhought to want, 
as Beauty is the laſt. a Woman. 
| . V4 e ha | 1 

Sir Teft. Ha ! not at y! x * ws card me; Pn 

tl. 141 
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- Pol. Bur here, Madam, i is See. any loſs. 
5 2 276 1LTT en {Taking ber, hand. 
' Sir Tel. (Ape) Kiſſing her hand! but chat s all chou 
can't do 
L. D. (Afide) He comes as I Lib l win be happy no- 
Tho? Sir, I have hitherto put my ſelf under the Conduct of 
the moſt ſtrict reſerv*dneſs, yet to a Man ſo perfectiy ho- 
nourablc a Woman may impart her neareſt Secrets. 
Sir Teſt. (Aſide) May ſhe ſo with a Pox'! Zbud ! what 
a. Monſt r ſhou'd Ta en had he brog e df TY 
ing m. 
pol 2 She bannen 1 muſt getreu 
And he would ill deſerve thoſe Confidences, Madam, "Hae 
ſhou'd interpret em to the diſadvantage of your Vertue. 
Sir Teft. ( Aſide) Ha! ha! how the poor Fellow turns it off. 
I. D:(Aſ6de)-Still blind! I'll ſet my Love yet in a fairer 
Light; the Fame of it, dear Sir, Daw Tipu d will be {af 
in your hands. l e. 8 
Sir Teſt. (Aſi ide) Or in any body? s, you Strumpet nad 
Pol. To one that is honour'd with the good opinion of 
ſo agreeable a Lady; Diſcretion is a difficult Vertue ; yet 
I more apprehend the World than I do my ſelf who are 
glad of a Colour to draw a blemiſh u upon ſhining Honbur. 
Sir Teſt. (Aſde) Ha / ha! I can't forbear aol at 
him, tho? I cou'd cut her Throat —— 
TA Aſide) How dull he is ! if I don't tell him plainly 7 
——Thoſe vertuousFears, dear Sir, become onriphAdlions 
but our affair is old enough to bear other-Pruit #: ©! vo! 
Sit Teft. (fide) She is not to be lob d off ſo, Tbud 
what have I marry'd! 
- Pol. Ah! Madam, that. 8 crnet to our Wilks 
wou'd with a Thought tranſport us to ſome lonely Cell ! 
ſome ſilent happy place, where we eic Without Words, 
and ſee beſt without Light. 
L. D. (Aſide) His Eyes are open 
Where every thing is honeſt, even that falſe Heart of 
thine——PI- lead you, Sir, to ſuch a place. 


Sir Teſt. (Aſide) B y Gingo ſhe'l-raviſhi him, good woman 
—theſe are her — Freedoms. Pol. 


L © hl Alas] Ha Im catchdi- 1 7 12 - on oY 0 
ut I have ſome little Conflicts in my Nabe 
204 "miſt ingaje you, dear dir; not to makeatremprs upon 
my dear Vertue.- . 
Sir Teſt. ( Aſide) Yes, your vertu 
Pol. (Aſide) a good hint. — 
Ah, Madam, forgive a Wretch ba, rl tl 
Sir T'ef. (Ace) Ha! ha! ha! I can't hut ſmile again to 
ſee him; he has more Doubles than a hunted Hare, and 
all little enou % for my right Vertuous. 
. I. D. (Aſide) What now——he&U make me mad bes 0 
ſcrupulous. 
Enter Sup ple, behind: Sir ,Tefty i 1c 
Sup. (to Sir Teft) Sir, Es che Patlour Chimney's o' Bus- 
(ir Teſt, Wr Cuckold is too much. 
(Exeumt. 
Pol. Call all your c to you aid, and hear me, 
and forgive; your charming 2 and reſiſtleſs Eyes 
inſpir'd my heated Soul with 1 ien and made me 
then intend a Violence on your Vertu. 
L. D. You-make me tremble ,—But--yer dear Sir, I am 
ſo poſſeſt with good Thoughts of you, that whatever in 
thoſe Moments you had: 4055 I ſhou'd not ha” took ill; and 
ſo ſatis ork of your Honour, that leſt you ou d remain 
in the Miftake of my Reſentmear, Ti ventute to truſt my 
ſelf an Hour . with you, dear Sir | 
Enter Supple. 
| Sup. Madam Madam; you'll be burnt in your Chamber. 
I. D. How, how! ( fide) tho? I had rather a ah 
were burat, than I diſappointed thus. 
| Sup. TheParlour-Chimney is O' fite,and myMaſice*s come 
. home, and ftorms, and runs about like a Madman. 
L. D. Ah! Mr. Poljdore TAO ons Elements conſpire 


againſt us. 445 
Ener Sir Telly. 
Sir Teſt. Good Mr. Polhdorę take our Mints. Fouliag, 
piece, and fire up = 0 — Tm loch ! to call in the 
Neighbours. 1 
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L. D. No, no; the Neighbours! we may he robb'd of all 
we have, 2 perhaps murder'd into the bar LET 2 * 

Sir Teſt. ( Aſide.) And damn'd too, yon ſhou' d. bed I 
conſent- ut I muſt not take notice——  *. 

Enter Flota. 

Flo. Sir, the Fire's quite out. | . 

Pol. Then all's well. | 

Sir Teſt: This comes of your Wood fires, when. Coat is-ſo 
much ſafer, and cheaper too: I ſhall have a whole Street” 
to rebuild, ſome time or other. - 

I. D. Good Sir Teſty ben't ſo angry, I ſhall be the greateſt 
Sufferer. 1091 

Sir Teft. How. ſo, pray how ſo? 

Lady. Why the Fire had like to 41 dür _ into Hits and 
1 — the ſweeteſt Game upon Mr. Poljdore,' when it 
broke out. 

Sir Teſt. (Aſide) The ſweeteſt Game? . 

Pol. Let not that trouble you, Madam; I know where 
we left off, and will play it out next time wwe meet: __ 
now I mult take my leave. 

L. D. Mr. Polydore, you are o * a Gameſter, that if 
I win that Set, PIl give you your Revenge, when you 
3 Exit Polydore, at one Door. 

Sir. Teſt (Aſide) If be cou'd, I don't queſtion it— 

L. D. Tl ſee what Miſchief the Fire has done. 

(Exit L. D. at another. 
Sir Teſty alone. 

Sir Teſt. Hum! my right Vertuous is in earneſt. This 
Diſcourſe: of Play is a ſafe way, ſhe thinks of making an 
Appointment before me; and I ou ha”: {lit her Noſe for 
it, but that I know Mr. Polydore is not able to make Stakes: 

I wonder how the poor Fellow does to defend himſelf ; for 
he is not. ſolvent, to my knowledge, in her way.— - 
Enter Supple. | "is 
Sup, Sir, Mrs. Fulvia is coming up Stairs. ' 
Enter Fulvia, 

Sir Teſt. Now for a new Plague, What, has my Lak | 

Loveroy pur Matrimony into your Head again ? 


+ B84 Ful. 


16! Fal. rerhaps ſhe has. . | 
Sir Teſt, You a cure Humour before Mar- 
riage, as your Husband will aſter. 
Ful. He fhan't want a Reaſon, if he's ſuck a one as 
you are. 
Sir Teſt. bud, Hulley, dye come to affront me? But 
you. ſhall dye a Maid-for your Ichgertinence. 
82. That's more than you een, 20 


Sir Teſt. Why "ou won't 9 
Ful. I don- k w how far the pleaſure of Pleguing you, 
may ca 
a ir Teh £4h wa Aſides): This Hartes me. —-But have you. ao 
to Reputation ? 
—_— It may prove a'Means.to preferveir; br Reputation 
is like a Lover, beſt ſecur*d by Indifference. - 
Sir Teft, Very pretty ** they only are in danger of 
lobng their Reputation, TY careful of keepiog it ? 
Ful. One ſhou'd;,not be — e it; u 8000 ay 
with the Men; the World t ſure. zo, deny it tho 
that court it too eagerly z; and is as . Hane as a Wife: 
The Care you take to nr Say her Vertue 1 is hank her 
ſtrongeſt Mating ow FS K.. 
Sir Teſt, Hum ! Proy Colin how how. 5 5 uy, vou? _ 
Ful. Old enough, Bag Nis Reflexions. 
Sir Teſt. Ry, with a Pox, 20 ripe enough to be the 
Occaliog. 1 
, Fal.. what muſt a "Woman do that can have no \ Husband, 
or what's as bad as none, one of y your chooſing. You muſt 
taſte, forſooth, to ſee if I like it. No, no; 1 an't in a diſ- 
poſition to be pleas'd by Proxy. | 
Sir Teſt. No, Madam; you" re ina very good Diſpoſition 
to taſte for your ſelf, or I'm miſtaken is is a ripe Age! 
Women begin Ten Years before there Mothers; and when 
Nabe U, ſhe'll Leer and Bridle. Ii L had th e orgering 
of you F houldd all live upon Camphire. 
Wh If ou had the * of us, L am apt to thing we Ry: 
ſhou'd all ſead af ar] P! 2 care * 
* Hum d 7, OI 
= LN „ 


* 
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Sep. Your Worſhip will do well-to provide for her i for 
ſhe's fledg'd, and will ſoon f. — 
Sir Teft., She's got into a Gang indeed, that will ripen 
her as fuſt as Horſe-dung and Glaſſes do a Melon. They 
talk of nothing but how my Lady Love-zouth will do to 
have Children 5 her old Husband, 1 
Brawny has Miſcarry'd, and when Madam Fiadletan 
Reckons. Then they are as loud oder a Diſh of Tea or 
Chocolate; as a Pack of Drunkards with three Bottles apiece 
in their Bellies; and there is no Snuff-box now with them, 
like a young Fellow's Upper-li s 
Sap. Ay Sir, and that goes with a Spring too. 
Sir Teſt. Then they muſt have as many Wax-bandles 
lighted upon a Viſiting- day, aswow'd Terve a Popiſh Chap- 
pel at Midnight-Maſs; _——— EF have 26004, owing me 
in bad Debts, fince I came to this ewd'Eot of the Fown: 
If I dun; they threaten A I'm fry fag ts Head; and 
the honeſteſt of em ſtop my Mouth with Privilege. 
Sup. I hope your Worſhip will ſend me no möôre o thoſe 
Errands; Captain Caffley give me ſucha Kick o' the Guts, 
as had like to ha' ſpoil'd my Marriage. Vo 
Sir Teft. What a Pox made me leave Threa#needle-ftreet! 

my Right Vertuots wWob'd have it 16 ;/ ſhe muſt be near 
St. James-Park, and White's Chocolate-houſe. MO cul 

Sap. All People defire to be near their Buſineſs. 

Sir Teſt. Buſineſs, you Raſcal, with Cuckold- making 
Beaux! Well, I perceive the Air of this End of the Toẽwn 


makes Servants Pimps, Wives Whores, and Children 

diſobedient. | 5 | | 92 5 00 21 ; 

hh: Emer Flora. 03.1907 57 

Flo. My Lady Lowvetoy, Sir, is coming to ſee my Lady. 

Sir Teſt. *Zbud I ſhall be murder'd ! My Hpuſe will 

turn round; ſhe is the very Spirit of Impertinence 

Dog! Did not I bid you Bar up the Doors? Ha!! and my 

Kiuſwoman too! | ae a rind 2, a 
Enter Lady Lovetoy and Fulvia, follow'd by the 

| Turkiſh Boy and Lettice. 

Lov, Sir Teſcy, your molt humble Servant. 


1 Sir Tep. 


. eee 3 


„in Taſth Oh; l. yours, yours, Madam. ul di aacd 
e Whexe:1s your Lady? vat WA 
Fi Teß. Where your Ladyſhip fridom tia ers. 
Lov, You are extreamly miſtaken, Sir Teſty, for I have 

baught me the — ute with Gold-rafſels, 

on pu rpoſe to Upon. Art | 
. Tal. Nery well, Falch ends y how often does 
your: Ladyſhip uſe- your AtlaG-Cuſhion ? 

Low, — . before Diunet, I always call for that and 

my Tea-table together. ne * 

ils — Fa Hum! Bev dos never go to Church then ? 107 

L miss, as I believe I ſhall next 

— 1 ny my Woman to ſee how Faſhions alter. 

And be ſure you go, Lertice, and obſerve how they Pin 

_— Gowns.———You have Dreſt me ane to day 45 

＋ 4 &jes: kt WORSE ert! 

5 - my chalet ſhe has done it very babe, 

who is your Manteau-Weman? 

Lov. Oh! Madamoiſelle Le Fancy. Whocou 0 eodure any 

doch, 's Fingers about em, that Was not French? 
Ful. I mult. confeſs, Madam, I am at the Unfaſhionable 

Humour, to I our own People, and we uy own 

Improvements. .' ile}. e 
Lev. This is * ol e f have to you. —Now 

1 am fo far from Dr like our Engliſh, that I never 

Eat like em, nor ſuffer the filthy Diet — our Country to 

come near me,. Tho Fliyd this Week almoſt at Home, 

30s ted upon PID but Muſcovy-Duck-eggs and Or- 


8 25 Teft. Z bud if 1 had the Feeding of ye, Pd bring yo 
to Neck-Beef.. ( 
Lov. I wonder: 2; Women of your, Wit ſhow'd hn 5 
ill a Taſte in habit. I ſhou'd be as much aſham'd to have 
* thing about me that I cou'd not ſay was right French, 
t. Mechlin, or right Indian; as I ſhou'd to . wear falſe 
— or falſe Teeth. _ 
Sir Teſt, And why, Madam, would x not i right Ell. 
or Ir niche Scoteh do as m__ ; * 
* ; Ode. 


4 hb 


N he Ladies Vifitine-Day. 


Love. Ha, ha, ha ! Nay, as to the Scatch, L dont kitow 
how they may be improv'd fince wor lived at Darien: 
Bur Before that I wou'd no more ha T Traded with their 
Country, than ha? Travail'd thither— | 
Sir Teſt. (Afae) J wiſh you were Married chers 10 2 a 
Cc 1/z40xian Corporal, by Ginge 20430 
Love. A Gentlewoman is diſtinguiſh'd by: Her Fancy, as 
5 well as by her Coat of Arms. There's three Couimtry-Crea- 
tures, my Lady Strut, Lady Simper, and Mrs. Buttonmouth ; 
who have divorc'd themſelves, forfooth,- from the charming 
noiſe of Rooks and Bellchorſes, to learn Dreſſing ? But all 
in vain, for every thing about em is ſo tawdry and ill- 
match'd, one would think their Husbands choſe for. em. 

Fal. Some Men, Madam, are very Judiciqus, and mingle 
Colours with a great deal of Delicacy. 

Lov. Nay I love to have a Fellow fancy | For ind: dab che 
moſt becoming thing that belongs to 2 and really a 

Gentleman may be ſooner known y his Skill in Dreſs then 
his Contempt of Learning. 

Sir Teſt. Pretty Gentlemen indeed! what pity *i thoſe 
Country Ladies han't ſome of em fortheir Galants to reform 
their Dreſs and their Breeding. | 

| Lov. Doubtleſs they will, and we ſhall find ouvthe' in- 
treague by the alteration it will make; the firſt thing they'll 
do will be to ſtrip 'em of their Country Cuſtoms, and 
inſtead of the Aukward Games of Whisk and Lue tach em 
the more agreeable ones of Piquet, Baſſet, and Ombre. 

Sir Teſt. And inſtead of the clowniſh qualities of Modeſty 
and Silence, teach *em the courtly ones of ere coquet, 
and very noiſy. 

Iod, Buy all their Silks at an India houſe, their Looking- | 
glaſs at Gamly's, and all their Tea at x Koons whe 
Sir Teſt. At Phillips s! hy there's a great deal of plain 

dealing in your Ladyſhip's Converſation? * n 

Lov. O'tis the new manner among us to make no ſecrets; 
our Dreſſing, Painting, Gallantrys, are all publick, and now 
a Lady wou'd no more have a Lover rang than ihe 


wou'd a Beauty, 
Ss Teft 


The Bauteil ab. 32 
F. Sin Typ; CEA — modeſt. Abe; By-Gifige !“ but 
there R A Weftm & relieve ent Men, and can 
Cuckold-makers, £0; nc arte ie L „ Modefty'i 
a ſort of want of Breeding among tlie La ies? 


Lov. A fine Woman ſhou'd be above. the concerns of | 


little People; to apprehend an indecency is to make it, 
a ever free our ation is a certain Aſſurance 
juſtifies our words, whereas to be ſhock'd and to bluſh 
is the Education of a Boarding School. — — 19. 
| Sir Teft. ¶ Tærsing to the Boy) Ha ! what ms = weft 
ſhip chang'd you N ini I bot 
Lov. One ſhou'd never were -a Servaht l aan 
pair of Gloves. SO, 030 02 ein bi 1 3Y 
Euter Courtine: 1c Wel bas 
_— L — ou br Law ors iar 
1 74h:— r 2 1? FMD 
A 8 7 TY Hat whar's/ here to do Madumi,ave you chit 
Geatleman's acquaintance 21:551194 U than dy 
Lo. No, Sit Teſs bat he will be mige. N 5 U 
Cour. You know her way, Sir... 
Sir Teſt. N. Ay? and yours too it Friend. 4 
Cour. Alas Sir, bel ſometimes ſerve her Siſters ſo, and 
no more know her Friends than a rd Courtier will 
his Benefactor 5 half an ys em xp into a 
Cbina houſe. | % Hu. vn Deni 505. 
Sir Teſt. Very well! n f 
Caur. And run over thi Bawbles of hes babe as readily 
as che Owner. 5 call 0e (m u 21); 
Sir Teſt. I find „Madam, he's your intimate Acquaineencs 
Lov. Harke pe, Sir, did not you promise to. trouble me 
no more? 219 ,tQIKR at KIB! ils 
Cour. I did, Madam; bos to keep ones word looks like 


a Tradeſman. 


Sir Teſf. ¶ Aſide): Here's . Rogurbd 
Cour. Andis as much below Lenden as s paying ones 


Pwr woody; Tm _—  — 1 2010 
Sir mY Very pretty fallh4. - 


| Lov. 
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Lv. Wel EE it muſt be ſo, playd alt "our tticks 
pver and be gone; you knew J lave a Monkey, and thick 
to recommend your ſelf by the Imitation {217 
Cour. Nay, Madam, I 2 come A: 1 
look 'd like an Aſſe, to pleaſe . 
Lov. I own it very freely, J ir- 07 600 . 
Cour. But I found that whining and tig hing: wath you 
Were BO! more:iProple of — IEDE ware of my 
Wit. % pnibigch «10 not: pub ail: 2 
Lov. As good proofs as an Englib Lover can give of 
=; you ſhou'd travel into France, Italy, and yg 
when.you 1 "Tu, (1 01 — fie _ 
Cour. You'll bid me, go into Txrky, China, 
and Weſt-Indies, for "4 lon Improvement. —1 
Loe. Perhaps ſo; but as you are 4 meer Count Gentle- 
man of a thouſand Pound a Year, who never was fabther 
from home than New: Martes, I would Aooner marry the 
Morocco Embaſſadors Footman - 5/1410 ny por fnrmsltus 2 
Sir Teſt. Pray, Madam, what Climate ſhall: have ithe 
Honour to produce you a Lover??? 
Lov. the extreameſt parts of the World; the Rarity 
increaſes with the Diſtance, and the Pleaſure-with both: T 
hate a home-bredFeliow ; he <fmellaof the r J 
Fal. Sure your Lad yſhip ke'd Prince Alexander? 
Lov. Extremely cho! I never ſa him but once as he paſt 
* He had the fineſt foreign Face and Bezarr Equipage ! 
Cour. ¶(Aſide) Prince Alia ander! I have. a Thought that 
pleaſes me my Taylor — a Suit of his, it {hall be ſo 
ell, adorn; to ſhow you chic Lal refuſe nothing 
to merit your Favour, I will my Travels tomorrow, 
I'Il freeze in Finland, and — in Birkery but I will bring 
home a foreign Face; III, go chis minute and _ my 
affairs in order to my Journey. Exit. 
Sir Teſt. (Afide) 7 G50 1 are both Fools. alike, and 
deſerve. one another heaitily l but ſtay, I have ſome Wines 
to ſell, and will get by her Folly Fey where dogs 
ou Ladyſhip buy your Wines 1 
Lor. 


1 


Te Bu Di 3 
Lov. Of Foreigners altogether. Bonario, an Italian Mer- 


reig 

chant, brought my laſ. [ ; 
 SirTef. An dalle Nich i V9. . ham-ſbire 
Bumpkin, and was a Footmantother, day. 5 

Lov. — his _ <2 finely, and I wou'd not 
buy at the Devil, -Red-Lyor, Rae -· der, hee: ag *Yaur 
; Egli Signs, fork World ut, Sit , — we 
muſt hear your Lady; I hear ſhe has ſome fine new Chins 
come over, and a Parrot, that calls the ppettyeſt names. 
Sap. Sir, My Lady is gone out with Madam nne, M 

1 r m 50 _ how Goat 11089 enroll 

Sir Teſts Madam Joyner, Death and | Ganfulion: 1 
— — goes between Indigent Officers and rich 
Citizens Wives! I am. undone, rind forever! I ſhall be 
Cuckold to a whole disbanded Regimen. 

Lov. Since your Lady is abroad, and your ſelf in diſorder, 
we will takelanother Tim fur our Vi. 
3 — — be upon your Parrots 
and Mt par e e oth e: E et on! 
Ful. Hark'ye; Nuncle, ſhan't I be marry*d? (Earant. 
Sir Teſt, Zbudi Huſſey Pl his Sword) 
married with a Pox! I wiſh all t 


* * 
e World were Married, 
but yau ſhall faſt a Tontivo- month longer from. Man 
for your ĩmpertinemoe . Abud {.'Lcou'd kick em all down 
Stairs With Mrs. Joyner! An Italian would Poy- 
ſon his Wife for this, a Spezizrd would tab her, and 4 Turk 
wou'd cut off hep Head with-hisCymiter;. but an E 
Cuckold can only Squabble, call Names, and put Himfelt in- 
to print well, never Heard of but gne Ergliſbman, that 
was toucld with: a true ſence of this diſhonour l and he 
as; well as Lwou'd a had: G1 
| (8215101 £15 
No other puniſbanent hi Grime sttones, (1 | 
11 Jobe 0 Hue Death ſhow d almeys. alan Cam. 22 ˖ 
donn VCO 8 4 | SRP 1 5 rig 4 a : = (Exennt. 
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2 W. Scene 15 0 — 
Enter Lady Pot tail Mrs. Junker. ett 


L. bY TM glad, Mrs. Junket, I bid the Fellow bring; 3 
the China now, if Sir T "of has heard of my being 

out it will juſtify me to him.— 

Funk. I wonder how you can bear doch a mer — 
Devil as he is? If my Husband ſerv'd me ſo I'd eter his 
Horns reach over the City, walk in Trammels, and never 
ſtir out, ads my Life! a Woman fiad as good have her 
2 e tyrd, as her I. 4185 WISE 490 Et „ 242 

L. D. Ido pretty well with him. He has an opinion of 
hisCondutt, and nb body 's ſo eaſily cheated às the Oper. wiſe. 
| Enter Flora. Nane 354 

Flo. Ay! Madam, Me undone. _ upple has cold Sie 
Tefty that your Lady went out with Mrs. and 
A — thrown the Houſe out at nt Mes. Four and 

and down his Cloſet, and ſwears and talks to himſelf 
of Pivorces, Dottors-C many} Fre I don t Know un 
Latin Words. LI ene : wilds e n UY LA 11 ** 5 "#5 44 

I. D. I'm loſt indeed withoit hs help: ine? 20. 

Junl. Tell me ow, and Pll n beat at him for you, 
or any thing — 
I. D. No TY own, chat it was you that I 
went out with, and our buſineſs to buy Chiu. Oh! 
Sir JL have got the beſt peny worths----' (Exter Sir Teſty. 
Sir Teſt. I don't queſtion, Madam, but:you have had your 
peny worth Aſide) a Strumpet ! Nou will take care 
to have enough for your Money, and ſo have I—(rubbiag 
his Forehead) 

I. D. What does my Dear Mean? 

Sir Teſt. Ha !——I warrant Butter wou'd'not Melt in 
her Mouth. Why have you the Impudence to be innocent? 

L. D. Alas what has diſturb'd you? 

Sir Teſt. Something that pleas'd you, Madam. 

I. D. Pray, my Dear (Weeps ) 


Tank. 


. E r . 7 | 

Junk. Dear him no-Dears! a Brute! to uſe a Woman 
thus: don't be troubPd, Madam ſheꝰs to good for you 
Sir Teſt. Zbud! fo ſhe is——but hark ye, Madam, 
Madam ! my Dear! let me ask you one civil Queſtion : 
did not you go out ina Coach with Mrs. Foyer ? that 
reverend Coupler, that finiſher of Forecheads ! Ha | 

I. D. Alas! my Dear, ſome body has abus'd you. Mrs. 
Junket call'd me out to buy China. (Enter a Servant 

Junk. A baſe Man ! is this the Quarrel? (with China. 

Ser, Madam, I have brought the China, that your Lady- 
ſhip bought. * | 

Sir Teſt. Ha very well Friend; feave (Flora takes it, 
it. (Aſide) 1 don't know what to think—— (and he goes out. 
call Supple hither. $5.8 0 

Tank. Was it for this that you abus'd ſo good a Woman? 
I. D. O unfortunate! to be us'd thus by the only Man 
in the World. that I love. eee.) 
Sir Teſt. (Afide) Now if Pm in the wrong I ſhall be 
worry'd—(Exter Supple.) Hark'ye, Sirrah, did not you 
tell me Mrs. Joyner went out with your Lady? Ha! 

Sup. So I verily thought, Sir; but I ſaw but her ſide-face. 

Tank. I have been taken for her ſeveral times. 

Sup. O dear Madam, was it you then? (Aſide) Pd fain 
have her lye æ little more. os 

Tank. Ungrateful Man !  » WES oO 

L. D. No body knows the Life I lead. (Weeping. 

Sir Teſt. Well, my Dear, forgive me. 

L. D. If you wou'd not think ſo injurioufly of my Vertue 
again. an © | 
> ant. Come come, Madam, go to him ; there's no true 
Love without ſome Jealouſy. 

Sir Teſt. Mrs. Junket is a good Woman, and is for com- 
poſing a Family difference Come we'll in, and waſh 
away all Animoſities ina Glaſs of Sack. 

Junk, Well, you have the prettieſt Ways.---- (Exeunt. 

Enter Courtine, (areſt like a Mulſcavite.) | | 
This Fellow ſtays long; if they ſhould not admit me, 

my Project falls; and if they _—_— me, I ſuppoſe I _ 


— — —U—U ——?E]—ö . 
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| be toſs'd in a Blanket. But I am pretty well diſguis'd, and 


— 


if that holds, I don't fear. Her Ladyſhip is indeed the 
Top, but our whole Country have a Sottiſnneſs for Foreign 
Faces, that nothing were more likely to take amongſt 
dem, except a New Religion. -Now I am Prince 
Alexander, I muſt ſuit my Converſation to my Country 
This Gunpouder-Snuft will do. Well, I have this 
Comtort, however I ſucceed for a; Husband, I ſhall be 
reckon'd a fine Perſon : For beyond-Sea, like the Gallows, 


makes all Men handſome in Womens Eyes. (Exit. 
Enter my Lady Lovetoy, Lady Dolt, Mrs. Junket, 
followed by Supple + 


Lov. Prince Alexander, ſay'ſt thou? | 

Sup. So he calls himſelf, Madam. 

Love. I'm glad I ſtay d to fee your Ladyſhip, —By all 
means ſhew him up. f (Exit Sup. 

L. D. Why, he's: a perfect Stranger to us. 

Love. That inhabitants of the ſame World ſhou'd think 
ſo of each other! But m glad thefe Ceremonies begin to 
be forgot among us, and that People of Breeding are as 


familiar at firſt fight, as in ever ſo long acquaintence--- 


Lov. (Afide.) A very graceful Perſon... > 
| Enter Supple, follow'd by: Courtine,' 

Sup. There, Sir, is the Lady Lovet.— (Exit Sup. 

Lov. Prince Alexander, we are honour'd with this Viſit. 

Cour, Madam, — | | 7 N her. 

Junk. (Aſide.) J hope your Kiſſing won't round, for he's 
2 rueful Fellow. — Ebi 

Cour. May the Days be taken from my Life, and added 
to yours, — moſt incomparable Beauty! whiterithan the 
Snow, that lies the Year about unmelted on our Raſſiau- 
Mountains. | | 

Lov. We are oblig'd to the Czar, for not taking you 
with him. | 12 K 1 ons 
Cour. He left me, Madam, to learn to be a Ship-Carpenter. 

L. D. (Afide,) An extrordinary Accompliſhment for a 
Prince. g 


Cour. 


wy < " "wo * p 6 r x 8 
The Ladies Vifiting-Day. 43 
Cour. He deſigns it x- Science for his Nobles, and all his 
Court, muſt wear Aprons . 49977, "711-00 

L. D. ( Aſide.) A pretty Circle. 196 #3. 

Lov. I commend the Manly Intentions of his Majeſty 
and think it better than the Softneſs and Idleneſs of ours. 
Cour. Tis the Faſhion, Madam, for Eaſtern Princes to 
profeſs ſome Trade or other; the laſt Grand Seignor was a 
Lock-Smith,— —But, Madam, cou'd you be perſuaded 
to like our Con and our Manner, I'd lay a Province 
at ow Feet, to e you mine, You fay but Yes, 
And are a Queen. 9075 nab wy 42 2 EY EY 

. Lov. Here's a Lover for ye! An Engliſhman wou'd ha” 
offer d a Thouſand Pounds'a Lear Joynture in ſome dirty 
Hamlet, ten Miles from London. or" | 

L. D. Nay he Courts very eloquently indeed. , 

Cour. Pleaſe you, Lady, to make your fragrant Fingers 
familiar with this Box— + © (Gering his Snuff. Box. 

Lov. What is your Snuff, Spaniſh, or Portugal ? 
Cour. Right Moſco, Madam, made of the Sculls of con- 
quer'd Enemies. * A 

L. D. Gunpouder, as I live. 
-.. Lov. Every thing Manly! 
Coar. Madam, your Eyes outſhine the Moon in froſt 
Nights, and warm, beyond the Sun in its Meridian; 
boy], I roaſt, I flanie!'' | 

2 (Aſide.) By his Courtſhip, one wou'd think he 
had learnt as well to be a Cook, as a Ship-Carpenter. 
Lor. I thought you Muſcovites: had been fo cold, you 

cowd ha” lied without Furrs and Brandy. 

Cour. The very Vulgar, Madam, are ſo excellent; but 
we Princes, like Mount xa, are Froſt and Snow at top, 
but Fire unquenchable within. I faw you at a Play, and 
have been all a- flame ever ſince. F< Vw 

Lov. And how came it, Illuſtrious Prince, that I ſaw 
you not before this Hour foo» : 

Cour. I durſt not preſent my ſelf to your Eyes, till I had 
"learnt ſome Erglifþ to adore you in. 8 | 

8 6 2 0. 
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| Lov. ( Afide, to L. D.) To Adore me: ! When wou'd a 
lubberly Knight of the Shire made ſuch a Compliment? 
IL. D. A Schoolmaſter wou'd ha* ſaid as much to my 
Lady's Chambermaid COS EY nate: 
Enter a Servant. hoy (43 
Serv. I have Letters for Prince Alexander, from the Em- 
pets they muſt be delivered, to the Secretary, Sir, to 
| — So! (Aſide) He comes pre ye J was juſt at 
the end of my Courtſhip Ladies, I take my leave. We 
Muſcovites are as loyal to our Emperor, as we are faithful 
to our Miſtreſs. „ net ee MES. 
Lo. Well, he's a fweet Prin. „ 
"Junk. As ſweet as Garlick, Brandy, and rotten Teeth will 
let him be. 4 1 e i e ” 255 1 
Lov. Thou art a ſhe Clown, and haſt no taſt beyond a 
Country Gentleman well I muſt Marry this Foreigner 
and be a Printe. % end arora df ng 
La. D. There will be bloodſlfed that's certain! Conrtine 
your old Lover will fight him. nk ol 2 
Lov. The better ! I love to have a ſtir made about me; 
to have all the Fellows in Town ſtriving, and toaſting ones 
health, is to hve indeed. A Woman's Character is not 
compleat before ſhe has been in a Lampoon; and had a 
Fellow or two kill'd for her; but to have a Prince Fight 
for one is a fine thing, I ſhall be talk d off all the World over. 
La. D. But it ſeldom does a Woman's Virtue any ſervice 
to make ſuch a Noiſe /! be ine 
Lov. Puh! Virtue, wou'd you have a Woman live all 
her Life, without doing any Miſchief ? belides the figns of 
Virtue are not well agreed upon. b 
La. D. No, are not our reſervedneſs, our ſelf denials, our 
neglect of the Men ſufficient proofs of our Virtue 2-1 
Lov. No more than they are of your Wit, take away 
Vanity and there will be nothing leſt; the Men are happy 
upon this Account they are to Love, which is very agreeabfe 
to Nature, but we are to Reſiſt which is very Repugnant. 
. La. D. 


Virtue always oppos'd her Inclination; .. + 4 
_ Lov. We muſt be very Lovely and very Cold! very 
Young and very Grave what a Contradiction is Woman? 
that one part of her Character is made to the prejudice. of 
the other? n e nn ara 6 
Ia. D. I vow if IL did not know you, I ſhou'd not tell 
what to think; theſe are not your Thoughts 

Lov. Well then I confeſs I talk'd againſt Gravity; to 
perſwade you out of the Exceſs But come now we'll go 
ſee your Ladyſhips Indian Rarities. [Exeant. 

FF Defty. 7 

This Sack is a great reconciler, now I have a minute to 
conſider what to do with Mrs. Mizx our Kinſwoman, 
ſhe threatens to turn Whore ; and Women by Jingo are 
ſeldom worſe than their words in that Caſe———ſhe muſt 
not Marry without my Conſent, and Polydore has offer d 
me 500 J. for her; tho” I wonder what Witch- craft makes 
Him deſire a Wife! Poor Fellow H- now ſhall I be Reveng'd 
on her, and get 500 J. And the proſpect of an other Match 

too, for as ſoon as I have ſeen. em Marry'd, Þ'll tell his 
Impediment and let her alone for a Divorce if I underſtand 
Con{titutions. J 0354 777. Supple follow d 

Sup. Sir Here's the Capt. again. 2 by Capt. Strut. 

Capt. I was with you Sir, once before, you may remember; 
and I come now to tell you Sir, once for all, that If I 
have not you Neece, you muſt meet me behind Montague- 
1 Teſt. Meet you Sir! I don't like your Company ſo 
 well—— What-for, Sir? ae oak 
Capt. Sir, with your Sword in your hand. 

Sir Teſt. By Jingo Cap. but I won't? Vi 
Capt. Then, Sir, I'll poſt you for a, Coward. _ .. 

Sir Teſt. Then you'll your ſelf for an A ß, for Pm a 
Citizen of London, ha ve fin'd for Alderman, and will Fight 
with ne'er a beggarly Rake of you all. | 
Capt. Then you have neither Honour nor Courage. 


— 
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Sir Teft. Honour! Yes T have, for I. keep my Word, and 
Pay my Debts; and for Courage I deſie all the Bayliffs in 
Town, which is more than you can ſay, moſt Renown'd 
Capt if you're weary of your Lite there are forty 
Rakeſhames will rid you of it; Fight among m_ ſelves 


and Cheat the Hangman of his Fees. (Aſide) 
Capt. Look ye, Sir, PII ſpoil her Fortune, III follow. her 


to the Church and the Play-houſe; nay u commend her 
Virtue, and then every body'Il know I have made bold 
with it— beſides, Sir, Pl cut any Man' 8 Throat that 
pretends to her. 

Sir Teſt. This is a Terrible — ( Afde)—Sit Pll 
ſwear the Peace againſt -you, and bind you to a ſtrange 
Companion, your good Behaviour! 

Pol. What's the matter, Sir Tefty. if Enter Polylore. 

Sir Teft. Why here's an impertinent Beggarly warmed 
| ſwears he'll have my Neece or cut my Throat. 

Pol. How's this, ir?)ꝰ 5 

Capt. Sir, Lm in Love with his Neece among che reſt of 
the great Fortunes of the Town. Sir, I have follow'd her at 
a diſtance this twelve month, and have ſpent 100 J. after 
her in fair Perewigs, Red Stockings and Sword knots. | 

Pol. Did you ever ſpeak to her? ö 

Cr No, Sir, that's vulgar, but Ive done all that's 
neceſfary or uſual with Souldiers. Sir, I've Walk'd with 
my Arms à croſs, Bow'd to her and Ogled her. 

Pol. (Looking near him) Ha | is not your Name Strut ? ? 

Capt. Ay, Sir, and as good a Family 

Pol. As ever was caned Sirrah! was not you my Foot- 
man at the Revolution? P'll cool your Love. (beats him.) 

Sir Teſt. By Jingo Capt. I did not know you'd take a 
beating. Han't I Courage Capt — (beats him.) 
: Care Sir as I was your 2 I take this beating, but 
as Jam Capt. of the Militia 
Sir T. 5 You'll take it better Ik now (beats him * ) 


Sir 17% O Dear Mr. e I'm affraid bel fight yet. , 
Po 
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Fol. Never ap Wien vo W 144 not know 
the-Rogue, he was- Rae Mor ü "7 - 

Sir Teſt. Nay he's a Dog by hinenoraccount ef himfels, 
and has more Villanies than n go to accompliſh a Lawyer; 
— n Polydore, — Neece and = are: oblig'd to you for 

is, and to ſhew you Im in earn ve me Bond 1 the 
1 you offered, and ſhe's yours. Wn 1.97 * 

Pal. With all my heart Sir Te we'll doit * — * 

Sir Teſt. I'll 15 ſend my Man for a blank, aud while we 
fill it up * Wife ſhall entertain Nane (Hite) Poor fellow 
for thou canſt do her no harm. - (Exit,) 

Pol. I am not fo much overjoy'd at his wig me Fatvia 
as I am aftoniſh'd at his Eaſyneſs in his Whar can 
be the meaning of it? ſure he has not met with a Letter 
I once ſent to my Father! I don't know what to think! 
If I had made him a Cuckold, I ſhould a believ'd it was 
that that inclinid him to be ſo Fond of me!“ But when T 
never intended it! Well there is certainly a Witch; craſt in 
Marriage, that makes every Man induſtrious to bring about 
his own Cuckoldom. (Exit. 

Ester Ful via in BoysCloaths, Hat and Daher: 

Ful. Sure every body Minds me L never was in Breeches 
before, and if I get ſafe out of em! they are Dreadful 
things I ſhall never go throngh with it but here's 
the Houſe, if he finds me out TL ſhall Bluſh to death 
But I won't go back (Ns) if he accepts my offer I ſhall 
know the Reaſon of his unwillingneſs to my Marrying, 
and find a way to Deceive ar nn hear they come 


is Sir Tefty within pray: Nan iti Enter Flora.) 
Flo. Les Sir. 1 bal 0 un 8 1 
Fa. 1 wou wi my pretty al 

* (Kiſs her.) 
Flo. Wl tell him, Sir. (Exit.) 


Ful. I think I begin like a Cavuliere-——elic? Pm afraid 
J ſhall fink into aCurtſey, but the Fellows come pretty near 
it, with their Oh! Madams/ and OD 
Ha ! n too, P11 N him. 

* Euer 
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Enter Sir Teſty follow'd by Polydore. 


Si- Teſt. What have we hers another Capt. Ars 


were ſure he was a Coward I'd kick him before he ſpeaks 
is your ' buſineſs with me, Sir? 

Ful. If your name be Sir Tefty Dolt. 

Sir Teſt. Yes, Sir, *tis, and I'll maintain it as Ancient as 
any, and Related to moſt of the Families in Exgland. 7 7 

Fal. My Buſineſs, Sir, will convince you' that 1 think 25 
well of it. | 

Sir Teſt. That's all one whether you do or no, friend 
but what is your buſineſs? 

Pol Why, Si Sir you have a pretty Kinfwoman—— 


Pol. Ha 
Sir Teſt. What hen, Sir (Aſide) ſuch a | Rogue as 


the other. 


Ful. With whom I am in Love. 
Pol. (Aſide ide) Den and Contuion ! but Py Cure. you 


of it— e oes about to her. 


Ful. I have : a 1000 J. a year, Sir, and am you ſee a pretty 


| Fellow beſide. 


Sir Teſt. A pretty Fellow=——(4ſide) that is a Coxcomb. 
Ful. In ſhort, Sir, PIl give you a 10001, to make up the 


Match. 


Sir Teſt. Ha ! But, Sir, my Kinſwoman is provided for. 

Pol. (Aſide) That's welt. 

Sir Te of And will have noſuch Hector (f de to Ful 9 
let me ſee you an Hour hence. 

Ful. (Aſide) Ha! my Fears are true ! But Pm in Love 

with her, Sir, and will have her. 

Pol. Whether ſhe likes you or no Sir ?. 

Ful. Likes me! Pdfain ſee a Woman that diſlikes a prett 

Fellow, with a 1000 J. a Year, white Wig, ws Blac 


Eye-brows. 
Pol. Harky'e young Gentleman, there will go more than 
all this to gain that Lady (C (takes her Aſide.) 


Sir Teft.(Afide) A 1000 J, That's 500 more than Polyadore 


_ has. engag'd to give me——but my Honours at ſtake ! 


Hang Honour there's 1000 /. to repair it, and no Promiſe 


binds aint a Man's ſeli | Fal. 
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Bur + Lora, rl. ei i 
x This is the ſt time this Felle how: e le 

Ef in my thoughts am ſure I don't care fon him, 

755 ſince he left me ſo caldly;1 dae t know, N 422 
er, but L Dave, Fl Rrange de dere. 

Melon Curioliy is 4 ef 81 
but I will C Conquer it, che cb Naeh returns upon ay 

and drives out 10 211 before him-—Letice! iI 51143 281400 2 


200 Howdy like ; 
Lov. How. dye dike. geg: 1971 A | 
Madam — Ws an u 50 Grim 1 thing with 


Let. Troth 
the Air of a Chairma. an DID 
Lov. What, he gave thee nothing ? "OVA 


Ler. I did not expeft it, "Geherolity i is the quality of an 


Engliſhman. 

Lov. How wou'd. you like him fora Husbandꝰ 

Let. Not ſo well as or a 3 for beſides his 
Perſon, in his: Cauntty what che men hr; On a Law, and I 
am an Engliſhwoman, I ſhou'd not care for a Lover, that 
Sighs in Commands, and Dyes in Abſolute Authority ! 
Husbands of any! Country, haye too power, an I 
wou'd not Marry a profe d 5 rant; here in England, the 
Balance is pretty Even] if tlie Hüsband is Impertinent we 
know how to Revenge it, there's a Lover in every 

corner 
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corner to ke bim in awe; the wer'is — dur 
hands; we ouch) a as; th 5 oa u ce ! AF, 
or a Monſter dt plesſure- An! Mii ch re 99 5 In 


Uifevenco 'twixt Command ut bed 
"Lov. Tis not a ſign you think ſo, 11 
E. Forgive 1 r aur a Yo 5 * me 


wit, np. e 004 "Mw 
* DO you niit bre ix hon, Mr. © kg 
bub d %. 2 3507 976114 us Ho 11 T 


Lie Latated whit 1 have heard 8 but 
perhaps, if one was to Live with him here, he might ſubmit 


to the Cuſtoms of ours. 
oy, ! inc! like him 00 wel ebu t furmount 
mw oo cult 8 - 
Ties, Adam, BIR | cry ! gracefu J. Earn 1. 
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krovingly! 4 chouſeyd F: 
Conch9)Þ the choad cies i to re; prone Pen 


Wömufl Sung for Muftek is the foot to Love, and while 
it ſooths the pain indulpes the Diſeaſe— 1 


After the D ANCE this Fox 6. 
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1 En Lady Bott and Fe try 
L. D. Iam Glad ches Kbochs drain Ordgt; Are kühe War 


Candles lighted below, and Jh the *Coxchinitn ih his 
Porter's Gun? ode 


Hl. Your Commands Viadam have been undkvsly 
obſery d. 
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. Lk Wellctheſe V Days are certiinty che möſt 


agreeable things! they ma us - ens A and our 
Chambers Are a — Breed - 
10s and re N — — chop chey' pas boſe 2 2 42 


94 — Laiy Louroyicomtiget: 4 c 0 A. 
5 Who in ib elt range © . 10 with FI 
m — IJ e 5 


To 
Rs Mal 
Flo. 4h * 8 5 
Wome Þ r every: bo 's dear ty | 
with 'em, but when they re gone- 4 
*. L. i be Lad 2 2 now. 0m 
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recieves Com 


Tear, as ſhe did the EIS A | 
| L.D. Oh! Madam you dw e 
an Intereſt well your: e th r&tieſt Fabey, 
ſince you have been in r 


75 0 
and one can t there without cat hat 
I coaſeſs I. a br denk og ey — of 
Perfumey among us, and now "tis the Palin to ate . 

L. D. Lam gad of it, for they always offended me. 

L. L. Your Ladyſhip may obſerve in this ſuddain cha . 
how odious is an dd Pane; we are teady to fwoon, 
when any * comes Perfum'd among us ; and” it Notts 
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like a Citizens dowdy Daughter, roll'd up in Sweets like a 
Paſtielle, and only Thames reet now ſmells * Musk and 
Civit. 


L. D. Your Ladyſhip is che Model of che:Mode, Ji eve- 
ry Body approves your Taſte, but the moſt unlucky 2 5 


of your! ac mur 15 my Lan Mane s! 


L. L, She----hates--+-to---Speak,  (Miniicks,” | 

L. D. Every body ſhou'd, that do Sit 10 il. f 

L. L. I here they have Nick-nam'd. her, the Lazy Lady. 

L. D. I am always ſick to ſee her, fulſome Enter Supple 
Affectation my dear Lady Pram. l am 3 with the La. 
Over joy'd at this Fa vour. Drawle. 

L. Dr. I---am——quite—ſpent——with walking, theſe 
Rooms are ſo Large, they'd tire a running Footman to get 
to the- end- of em. 

L. D. To oblige your Ladyſhip, III receive:Companj y 
nearer the ſtairs-—Szpple,: the Tea · Table — but - 
here's the Charming Mr. Trifle. , | Enter Trifle, 

Triff. Ladies, your moſt humble Servant. 
I. D. Sweet Mr. Trifle. 

ri My Lady Dolt, has always the prettieſt Circ * 

p . . Mr. Tr ite, has the matt agrecable Ur pb 
2 V. Extreemly diverting. se 4 

gi N L. His Travels have given * ſuch an A >? 

1 9. TI dear 147 Trifle tell us-ſome News. 
Ah! have been: Malheureux all day, as 
5 0 C We oy for have loft at Ombre. 


— 


Wü wpu' ome Love adventure Mr. Trifle. 
Fa h' x uk Ladies, the oddeſt in the World hap- 
ſe me 2 other day coming out of Whites Chocolate. 
195 a Break, Lafly Fl me. into a Coach, and drew up 
any Wall a id har did you da — * Creature, 
7 I 678 concern'd for her Honour; that I did not 
5 one Wor J-»-to the purpoſe=-tor ſhe was 60 at leaſt. 
I. Dr. I. admire Mr. Triffle for —his- virtue. 
hb D. Gt, you 890%, we'l Ee b 2 net Sup. with Tea- 
aur felves.... - 23 Sinz gun. Fable, &c\ 
ES (2 8 1.32 Tiff 


335 Te Lade, 1; gung - Day. \ 53 | 
| Tyiſf. No Madam, that büſineſs ſhall be mine, for I am 
_— . but 'whien m doing ſome what for the Ladies--- 
Pl fill for i my elf. | (Titles a "Diſs. 
Tiff My Lady Lovetoy, are you for any? 
I. L. 1 don't Ted for Tea, tha r an and burns. 
Triff. (Aſide to her) but a heart rol do's Madam 
L. Dr. Jam much of your Ladyſhip's humour, for it's 
4 (4 to vg why ſo long at ones mouth. 
Triff. ( Aſide to her) it *twas a Lover I ho our r Lad - 
ſhip wou' 4 not think fo. + FSA 1 2 
K Dr. Mr. Triſſte is the beſt Company—— d Hef 
IL. I. The prettieſt Gentleman NAA 
L. D. That ever Was. La. Drawle aullig out a Hand- 
Triff. Your Ladyſhip has Jane, drops 4 Lau which 
dropta Letter---ha ! tis ſcarce CTritfle rakes wp. - 
from a Lover Madam, for the Seal is not broke. | 
- Dy. IL hate the Feteague of opening---a---Letter.” - 
Irie Wall your Ladyſhip honour me with that a 
ment! 
I. Dr. No, Ill make my Woman do—it—at—night. 
L. D. Well Mr. Triſſle, ſince theſe Ladies won't drink, 
I know you are too much their Admirer to value an En- 
tertainment, in which they don't ſhare ; ; pray t therefore tell 
us the news of the Town, what is the talk 
Triff. The Ladies will always be tlie ſubject of ours; and 
a a certain Poet has entertain'd imfelfar a 2 Expence, and. 
Writ a Play call'd, The Ladies Viſfiting-Da | 
L. L. O--out a pont, tis the ſmuttieſt thing! 
Triff. Has your Ladyſhip ſeen it? 
I. IL. No, nor wou'd not for the World---but my Lady 
 Lewd-1aft has pronounc'd it, and I'd take her judgment 
before any body's, in a thing that's Smutty. 

L. D. (Aſide) So wou'd I, for a modeſt Woman ſhou'd 
not underſtand iti hear my Lady Dramle ſa w it. | 
IL. L. Then dear thing, tell us a little of it, 

Triff. Ay Madam, for now the World don t ſee ys we 


may be merry. 


& Dr. 


L 
{ 
4 
| 
: 
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L. Dr. * was there indeed but to remember ay F 
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thing—looks—like—a Servant. 
Triff. I think your Ladyfhip is in the right, bende it 


makes the Play always new to us 


L. Dr. Directly | 

Triff. I never mind above one word in Tage s 3 my 
heart is divided, twixt the Ladies and my Souff-box. - 

L. D. My Husband charg'd me * ta go, and I have 


had a mind ever ſince. 


L. Dr. And mine wou'd not ſuffer me toit! in the Front- 
Box, but-took me with him in a Mask. 0 


L. L. Poor Mrs. Turntemper, upon ſome thing ſhe found 
there, has vow'd never to enter the Door that houſe 
Again. 

17 riff. O! I never mind what ſhe fays when ſhe” 8 ach 
for I appen'd. to out with ſomething ſmart upon her tꝰ 
day, and ſhe calld me an ugly Fellow——whea ? 55 ae 
two months ago Ladies, that I ſate for a Venus. | 

L. Dr. Was it the virtue of the Venus, or the Face you 
fate for? 

Triff. O! Madam the Face. 

L. I. Undoubtedly the Face. 1 

I. D. But as to the Play, I wonder who he points at? 

Triff. At no body Madam, he ſhoots at the Herd, and 
wounds without aiming at a ſingle Deer. 

I. I. They fay there's a great Roſy-cheek'd.-Caudle- 
drinking Widow there, that is ready to faint at every turn, 

L. Dr. The impudent things have their Chairs and Ta- 
beret, in the ſame order as we have. 

L. L. *Tis certainly ſo many little Creatures, who have 
lately ſtrove to Imitate us, that incourag d the Poet to Write 
of it; for now Mrs. Tite, Mrs. Janbet and Mrs. Tatiletown 
mult have their Viditing-days. 

L. D. L tancy Madam, that *tis not ſo much for Faſhion, 
as Poverty that makes them ſet up Viſiting-days; for not 
having enough to afford Dreſs ale the week, t ey make a 
ſorry {ſhift to look well for one day in it. 


1 


I. E. Astho pet Mes Forngb who ahrayrgreemoci 2 


leen. | 
Bis L. 9.1 lente derration, yer ſhes a fad Creature, and | 


wh then I don't love to abuſe any Women neither, but 
+ ſay indeed, ſhe Paints an Inch deep. | 
L. 1 —— — at any thing ſor the World there” 8 

te Flo avoid o much; yet I am told the's as kind, as 
wou'd with a bandfomer Woman. 


And 1 hope Ladi F-may bring you all as Winet. 
as Innocence, in reſſecting upon gay N yet her 


Hair, People ſay, is not all her own. 

. 5. - (Laying down the Difb;)T hate to drink Tea by my 
ſelf, come Ladies, if you'l 80 NN. aten TH give yo 
ace” mare Sociable. en, 


The End of the Nev c. 


"2 Bud of the LETS 
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ACT v. | Scene (be Park. 


Enter Fulvia and Polydore. 


_—_— —— _ 
— — 


Pol. ME, Sir Ge ve Fer enough. 
Ful. I wiſh the Lady were and har] the 


G might bear away the Prize; "warrant She'd 


be mine. 


Pol. Tha Zh m Talking Hero, we ſhall foon determine. 


Ful. Not rhat I think ber Handfom, or care a ruſh for her. 
Pal. No! WIr wil you Fight for a a Woman you don't 


value? 


Ful. 3s ut a Queſtion? Why, Sir, Das pay young | 


Fellow juſt come cc a8 Eſtate, and to he W 
m 


56 The Ladies Vifiting-Day. 
muſt put my ſelf into a Lampoon or two, Loſe 1000. 
at Baſſet, keep my Miſs, and kill my Man? 42210 

Pol. Gallantry —— When yo ou have done this, | 
you will Certainly be an accompliſh'd Perſon but come, 
Sir, begin then, ——{araws.) you'll the ſooner get through 
your Courſe. 

Ful. Ay! Sir, come on, I'll quickly make the Sun ſhine 
through you ; and if your Mrs. were by, wou'd give her 
a truer account of your Heart, than you. have done—— 
I have her Heart and now will have yours. | 

? (offering at his Sword. 
Pol. Ha! does ſhe Love you then? | 

Ful. No leſs than her Life——belides Sir, 1 have Lain 
with her a hundred times. memes Ie) 
. Pol. Villain thou Lyeft, draw, or Pll uſe you as you 
deſerve, and Stab you. 

Ful. Take this with you firſt, Fulvia will never Marry 
him that Murders me. 

Pol. She may the Man that Vindicates her Honour — 
ſo diſpatch or Pll keep my word— I find your Sword, 1s 
not for doing things in haſt. 

Ful. It ſticks to the Scabbard, I did not wipe off the Blood 
of the laſt Man I Fought with— (pulling the Sword. 

Pol. Ha! d'ye trifle, that ſnan't ſerve your turn, come, 
Sir, give me yours and take mine. (the) Exchange Swords. 

Ful. Generouſly ſaid, come on then —now, Sir, your 
Life or Mrs. 

CFol. drams and finds nothing but a Hilt in his Hand / 

Pol. Ha! Villain, d'ye ſerve me ſo, 

Ful. In an Enemy, Sir, all advantages are juſt, * we 
Conquer, no matter whether by. Stratagem or Force. 
Pol. D'ye think to Recommend your ſelf by Be- lying her 
and Murdering me? 

Ful. Nay, nay, Sir, no talking, the Lad, y, / muſt be n mine. 

Pol. Think what the World will ſay of you for this. 

Ful. If I don't get her by it, they'll call me a Raſca 
but if I do, *rwill be an Innocent Stratagem, like Cheating 
to get an Eſtate, which once got, wipes off all Stains, and 
II 4 none 


Hing D., 7 mn 


none are R uss har the — 
or Mrs. g determin'd. Sits your TE 

Pol, Lou ſhall ha ve both or none, Sir tere drive 

Late, Sword, for only: through this Hearr, you come at 
% 04 

Ful. D'ye Love her ſo well to Die fot her? + etl i: <7 

Pol. Souldiers love not their Honour, Cowards' their 
Lives, nor Miſers their Gold as I my Falvia. | 

Ful. Prepare then are you read y for the Stroke : 2 

. þ. genero 

ul. In rewar d muc ſit ou-ſhall ick- 
ly die ( tary «n47 the Sore c imbr a l. 3 

- Pol. Ha! 1 Fra n N INT 

Ful. Preſerve your Life and Fulvia. 

Pol. M/ Fulvia ] thus I wou d die _— 

Ful. Thus let me ever Live. .. 

Pol. My rn oer yet, what Reaſon put yOu 
in this Habir? 1 a 
Ful. Now you recal my v Bluſhes, and I'm indeed aſham'd. 
Pol. In Fulvia's Arms bur now I loſt my. Cares, thus 

let me Baniſh hers— 2? | ¶ Imbracing ber. 

Ful. Lou will forgive me, ines for your ſake I did it it 
Si Teſty, ©" * auſe I cou'd not ole ever on 
to a s of my.' Marrying, a ing to try i 

i was care of me, or his on — that =, Fo hin lo, 
I put on this Habit, and;offer'd him as you heard 1000 4. 
He ſhow'd his Mind, for WR: Nan 1 another Ways 
he w r'd me 70 call again. : 

Pol. You wou'd have ruin'd all. my. Hopes! Had 1 not 
brought him to an Agreement with ine before, and given 
him a Bond of $604. for his conſent which now. he will 
not ſtand to, if * can help it, but my: mag 2 Witnels to 
the Bonden 1 bl „ IVa 

Ful. I trembl eto think how near l was to Ruin my. ſelt 

Pol; But if you pleaſe I'll tell him, I have kill'd my, 


Rival, and that he ing removꝰ d he N have no Serygle 
to rec we o r 


Ful. Llibe is auen biber well as profi ws 
ere 


58. er V Vifiring- D 
here comes you ns and Sopple tage of of The Brand. hon 
Pol. Supple. | I 2130.0 
Ful. You-need not apprebend him he's of du party. 
Pol. Hark'ya Supple, can you tell a Lye : 7.0 
( ave Supp. and Ned) 

Sup. Hum! ha! I neuer try'd, Sir-. | 

Ned. There's an inſtance, you need not doubt 100 le 
for his Mother was a Presbyterian and his Father you e 1 
weather. 

Pol. Very well. then go immediately and tell Sir Teh, 
that you found me Fighting with a Youn ug Gentleman 
Red; and that J kill'd hi . — N ih. Xl 

Supp. Yes, Sir, pray is hits the Gentleman chat's ki” / 

Ful. Ay, Friend, now you may ab it N Your: own 
knowledge. | 

Ned. Since the Geadetian eell's-it you himſelf NM. . 

Pol. —— are witty Raſcal, I ſhall break your lead, | | 

" Sypp. G Dear Madam is it you ?—1 ron to tell 
you, my Maſter has receiv*d a Letter from TwkſSire' and 
deſigns not to ſtand to his Agretment with Mr. Polydore. 

Fol. That's paſt recalling, you immediately polleſs him 
with this and I'll ſecure the rr you Madam will 
aſſiſt me. : ee Supp. and Ned. 

Fat, How: 0 15 E 

Pol, Let us prevent his FR all ways, and go to Church 
before we ſee him; who knows what an Hours delay may 
rob us of, this is not a time to conſider. Hunte Joſt "Rome, 
for thinking unſeaſonabte. e. 

Ful. Tis ſomething too haſty a Reſolution; but you have' 
given me ſuch Proots” of your affection, and ſince time 
Preſſes; I yield to opportunity and Merit. - Den, 

Enter Sir Teſty _ Ops. * 

Sir T eff. Kill'd him dye * 

Supp. Ay, Sir, without receiving a Wound Hl. He 

Sir Teſt. "( Aſide) Another ſtring to my BeWũ. = he all 
— his claim now——but are you ſure he's dead? 

Supp. Dead, Sir, Ay! as your Worſhips' ſiaall Beer, he 
has hired a Surgeon to open him already, der | 
10 Swear upon occaſion, * _ of a fever. > + Sex 


s Tn. Bunt; fi Dis. 00. 
Nit Lest Nayz if there oda ſtion th eylch ſave as mau 
Lives by their Oaths as they deſtroy 2 ein Phyſick 
Bat I ſhall prevent i be She lenat, bad He? : 

"Supp. ( Aſide) What muſt I be now? — 
ar Te Ke 29h 40: 567; | 


Supp. Oh! x * ones 1 One | in \ his Bellygland 


St Cut over bis Face. A 
ir Fit. nr oder his Face, whychiy, did not: rh dra 
cneleSwords 2.1. | 
Sap. harserus, Sir, no; rwas s his 5 right bye Fe 

SORIA Fuſh'd out! DN #41 841) ! STOR 
4 Sep. ene > dns N oh 1] 5 5 l Ait: 

5 7%. U Jehbrrible {27 n nod, 0 
* - Supp. His Sword i went quite through his heart. FR, 


Gir Teſt. This is a Terrible thing, and lies upon my 
Conſcieuce. Suppie, don't you know 'cis a great Sin to 
conceal Murder. I mod meien Rom: Henn 
Tann. (aſide) Egad he'll have him bange too Ill , 
O: deat Sir, a very great obnueeaea . 
„ ft. Not but I am Mr Polydore 8 Friend, bur l can't 
be Datnn'd for him o you be ready upon occaſion. 

_ Sapp. Yes gi Afade) my Maſter is a true Friend. (Exit. 
Sir Teſt. Now will I for get the 500 J. for keeping 
Counſel or- Hang him I have or 4 ways to prevent 


his Marrying her, and get my ire Friend's 1000 J. he 
offers and is coming up to make good, one way . or other 
1 hall — good hand of E “b (Exit. 
SC E NE Changes: to Sir Teſty? 5 Houſe, | 
— Enter L. Dolt 4 Flora. 
L D. 1 am glad theſe Impertinent things left me 0 * 
but hark! ſee who's coming. (Exit Flo. and re- enters. 


Flo. Tis my Lady Autumn. - 

I. D. There is nothing I hate fo much, ſhe is ever uneaf 
and freting, becauſe ſhe can't make a Buſtle in the World, 
and be as much talk*d of now as at Sixteen an old 
7 troubleſom My dear ſweet Lady Autumn! 

Enter I. 2 Sup. with Candles 2 5 25 


8 
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I. A. My good Lady Dali I am always che firſt of 
our Circle. 14 1 ; 3 7, j 142 my 24070 ; Biba 7 ] 75 $2.4 
: L. D. Your Ladyſhip is fo kind? you are the very Jewel 


of our Ring. | 


L. A. I ſhou'd die, if it were not for the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
you ſometimes, you are the happieſt Woman! 
L. D. We are apt to think ſo of another, and tis very 


ſtrange that ſo few People, have an opinion of their own 


Happineſs, when ſo many have of their own Wit! But to 
ſhow you, Madam, we are not to judge of Happineſs, no 
more than oy by appearances, I whom your Ladyſhip 
thinks happy, ſuffer the two greateſt Evils, that can'befal a 
Woman, Confinement and a Jealous Husband ! © 
IL. A. That now is the happineſs I mean, to be Beſieg'd 
by Lovers, and Guarded by Jealouſy, is the Soul of Woman's 
pleaſures; What wou'd I give if mine were ſuch ! 
Husband is the moſt different from this, He never looks 


into my Actions, I han't the pleaſure of deceiving him; 


I Love a Husband that's a Tyrant; it makes Diſobedicnce 
o Mo $9% WO 
I. D. You area true Engliſh-woman I ſee, and are not 
ſenſible of your own Happineſs, had you led my Life a 
week, you'd be of another Mind. ' N e u 
I. A. Not at all, a Jealous Husband exerciſes all the 
agreeable Qualities of a Woman; her Wit to invent Plots 
againſt him, her PDiſſimulation to hide em, her Flattery, 
her falſe Love (that is ſo like the true, that no Man can 
diſtinguiſh it) to amuſe and deceive him. There's a con- 
tiuual Injoyment, for next to the Happineſs of rewarding 
a Lover, is the pleaſure. of Cheating a Husband but 
mine alas! has deprived me, of all this by being ſo Eaſie! 
ſo Impertinently Eaſie! 9 79 
L. D. I hear my Lady Olivia, we ſhall have a Lecture 
JJ ROT a SOOT Ra TSS: 4 3. hy 
L. A. She is the moſt inſolent Hypocrite !— 
L. D. That plagues every body with her virtue 


I. A. Except her ſelf. [EnterSup. as before with two Candles 


I. D. My dear good Lady Olivia? ollow'd by L. O. 
L. C. My kind Lady Dolt! "E A. 
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. = ae extreamly 

was in bf I had pard m "court ro 0 — 

| hiv World is ſo Cen ſorious! - D pf BYE: 7 | 

| £0: 0! The gene am We! A CT} SET” * | 

8 reat and moſt Impertinent that a ; 

ppen ! I have 3 Town but two days en wa 

Laren already ! no vertue is ſecure 5 

IL. A. The Men take it for their Enemy, and try all ways, 

to praiſe or reproach us Out of it. In 1 dt 

| Ma 2 Your Ladyſhip can no more our F 

2 hearts, and malice is as fatal 3 

| 5 O. Whats World it is; I proteſt the Men are vid 

to that Impudence, they don't ſcruple 80 f ti our 

ſtricteſt Virtue proceeds caly. e Alike of . 

aſſaults it. 21 t Siu I nh 

L. 4. The Conkdente of theſe FBellawn.”. Vf 
I. D. {Afde)-And the Virtue of theſe Women! 

L. O. They call our Devotion H pocriſie, and our Wine 

- want of Inclinarion if we're reſery d, we're Dyſſemblers, 

if free; they diſpair of nothing; they whiſpe r their, Love, 

and put a Billet deux in our hand — 1 Well this 

is a wicked Town, and no Conduct can eſcape ale | 


L. A. *Tis certainly worſe than a Husband. to a, poor "0 


Woman, and more to be fear?d, there's a 49 5 Ways 
to come off with him, but none with them; for the leaſt 
colour is as much as tlie greateſt certainty, and to be ſeen 
with a Man, is to be every thing with him. 
L. O. Men are as dreadful things to our Reputation, a8 
the Small- Pox to aur Faces. 201 p*ylotor 11 1 + 
IL. D. They ure tlie Diſtemper of the Capaery,, Madam, 
and our too n care to avoid * an. is ſomeximes t he way 


to catch em 2 
L. A. And like the Small-Pox too, if * don't leave a 
„Sant behind our. Reputation, a Woman's the Peißer 
for 'em ever after. 
L. D. But ſee the two Widows,” Eater Sup. Ao 51. 
L. Weepwel and L. Sobmach. [Weepwel and L. Sobmuch. 
I. 4. Always hand in hand, like Religion and Pride, 
IL. W. Ladies your Servant my Lady Dot my 
L. S. 1 L. Autumn my Lady Olivia, "1D 


Gd 7 Trader Vi Hang Du. 


I. D. My good Lady Mrepmad. Ir pe m1 4 
2 — A! N. LAG) Golem FR 118 Wide ew 1.9. 


L. . I have had the plagueinofn) ren br: ing 
da Law-ſuits and Lovers. g 84 

1. 0. How do's! your. badyſhip,/f fines the Recover of 
your Son ?- $11 F . JIOT bis ] 

P. F. Huh! e eee bros n 0 “. 


. B. Tur Ladyſhip had a fad Babes b uit en: Son's 
gekgets made ſuch Impreſfions, pr nd e cid you hear the 
0s of your Husband. 

I. S. O! I tore my Hair, and hon my. Breaſt ,a0d made 

a noiſe that diſtarb'd all the Neighbourkood..:| 7 
I. M. I did more, 1 Blaſphem'd When my Dear'ce Dy 'd, 
and had I-not' met with a Capt; halfa:: abs o like 
him, they were ſcarce to be diſtinguiſh'd, 2 had rin 

broke my heart with grief. 
.O. Certainly' tis a oy” troubleſome thiog to. loſe a 
Husband. er 196 H veg 
I. S. You can't think it, beſides denying one ſelf all Con- 
verſation, and the Pleaſure of Vifiting-days for a month. 
I. W. Some Creatures have ſo little love for their Hus- 
bands, that they*l Mourn in: falſe Cloth to fave charges; 
it colt $7: 500 l. beſides going to hang 4 ſelf twice. 
IL. A. Twas grief made you deſper "we 
l L. 2 Well, 2 tryal to DS loca ent 
and if all the Ladies that come had-not over-perſwaded me; 
one to Eat a bit, another to drink a Cordial all day long, I 
had certainly ſunk under it. 
L. A. Pm reſolv'd to grieve juſt when my Husband 
dies, exactly like your Latyiinp,: 'ris: the Coates way I 
Have known. 
I. V. O! Madam, you make me und- but Groml 
Ladies have follow'd me already they think it has an 
Air Gallant- but my dear Lady Dolt, I muſt take 
my leave. 1 ee e 
I. S. Madam your Servant. 
I. D. Ladies— 
L. V. Nay, good dear Lady Dolt, you ſhar't ſtir a ſtep 
further ward the door, you'll catch colt. [. D. 


1D. pray Madlans: R it wk] ler mY wb, $4.0 
LS. Now: or elle Uaivenſe, far; tis fer 
colder in this Part hehe Rog, * L feet it Alba 
Ladies your Servant — (Ex Ls "ant; WI 
IL. D. You whways\make me rude): 21 ond I DO... 
. O. We ſh el bead hot, in tw ſh bg 
2 before * went. OL 0h 22A 
Roh I au 3 thinks c beseur. 
dub l 29 ug 34200 5 qI84'1 
I. D. And the Men tell her &, becauſe eat ink 


with dem. 9780 7 MUSH: THULE | 
ILA She firivey' to. 4 0 thing ie Men, 2 
? 21042010 i 


ſpares no body Del via 7 45 51S 
£00 Trifarmous-=L 


I. D. And nly red; by 
dear Mrs. 25 : 1 Sup. 2 by Mrs. Ruy. 


L. 4. 3 Ruffly. T6115 Wort 
I. D. We were Melancholy ſor want of ye; el, „hat | 
news dear Creature, how have you ſperit the nk * 
- Ruff; Very wel, for Loe been bo g Mong 

L. O. I d r! mine at Macht, wick n den 

Hushand, 7 $20 Peet V2 215528 vt 1 141 ws 
EA. And Se ns | 
riage, but I wou'd not go for fear it way dehnt 
_ was you then dear Raf f Jt: Tus 
Raff. Why at my Lord Ola'Fops, whis is 4s NA 
a Gallant to his Wife; he Ives: * ewels, gilt Coaches, 
and what ſhe-will, by- which: 4 Hap chte „o eodre 
a head, chat has 60 hrs over it. ne 

L. D. | Thoſe arts preſete Be zl 415 Cordials do Hife 
nat , they make fickly conſtancy," which the moment 
you for ear em r 

IL. Ol. He may Hope to manage her, bebauſe the ſo 
Young. 

Raff. That's 20 Weurütyz che brificieſs of Loye lg bro = 
into 4 Harro compals, and the fellows, N t 
Impudenee with Women, is a LENA way to preferment 
25 dt Court.” ( 57.181217 (228 ae 

E. A. We domt know 556, th nay Kiba, Hor\bbfides 


being very __ * lay he 15 N wry It 


* . — - — 2 „„ 2 8 = S * -. - 
oy N P 
LY ' 4 . - of * = 
— x 2 | 
7 i 1 , 
5 8 * 
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L. D. Nay, that will make him fitter for a/priy. ANA 
lour thana Lover ; and tis ſuſpedted, when the Men ſet up 
for. Diſcretion, tis as the Ugly among us do for Virtue, | 
becauſe they are not tempted. to wrong it. 5 

L. O. I have read indeed of a — that Fell in Love 
with 0 ane his Miſdom, but Fd kin ſee one of this | 
| ge do 10. | >» 59973 

Raff You may ſooner expect to ſee. an;Arheilt — 
Fear, a Wit without Vanity, or an old Woman without, 

e. ene. 

I. D. I love Raft s way extreamly, I hate the formal 
chat of Viſi uing-days, I love to know the ſtate ? what new 

romotions ? who are choſe? m Lady Olivia, Im dor 

arwick, what Country are y a for f 

L. O. 0! Im for Oxfors 42 all the pretty Fellows come 
from thence. i Rl 
Raff. Pardon. me, Madam, they are nothing ro compare 
to the County of Kg... 

L. A. Well Ladies, ſay What you will of other Countries, 
the, dear Mr. Neverſpeake is of Torkſ kſbire; however I an't 
for  medling with the ſtate to night, but dear Rufly, now: 
we're ina merry humour, * per liefe a an hour 
aud Cut throats. . e 0? 0! * 92817 

Ruff. With all my hearts. tad nol? 10% 5 

L. D. We'll, ſpare, no body. 

＋ O. Give no Quarter. Fo | 

L. A. Where ſhall we begin Fe 0% 
Raf. Where all the Wo 14 90 Ss with ur Friends,” E 

I. D. Nothing ſhall eſcape ug H 4; - 

L. A. Not my 4 Love-youths Face, with Paint e 
and Pimples underneath. 

Raff. Nor her Læwdneſs, yet more diſguiſed wh ben. 
ing Piet e 

«I el {trip her of all her Religipo..; ;-;- 

I. B. And leave he no more Virtus cha han a P gg 
Enter Supple follpw'd by Sir Teſty, Fulvia and Palydore..- 1 

Sir Teſt. Look'ye Neece, before t eſe Ladies you mutt pre- 


pare: for a ages day, I have nov 15 5 you, 2 Husband 
tO my mind M vl v1 [31 
Fol. What is he ? Nuncle: © © Ser Toft 


e Lies Ving Ba, 65 
"Sir Teft. A jolly Fox Hunter, that will Ride from Sun- 
riſe to Sun- ſet; none of your Flimſy London Raſcals, who 
muſt have à Chair to carry em 8 their Coach, and a 
Coach to carry 'em to their Whore. 
Ful. And this Fox-Hunter, will come home a8 tird 4 
2 as one of his Hounds He muſt riſe early to follow 
ſit up late at Cards; put this together Nuncle! 
Sir 7 ref. He has the beſt breed of Cocks and Horſes in 
the Country; He'll be in Town to Night. ; 
Ful. He may go back again, to Morrow. . 
Sir Teſt. Are you 10 high Fed, that à Country Gentle. 
man of 2000/7. a Year wont go down. with you? . .. 
Ful. No Uncle; but you kept me ſo ſharp, that I was 
fain to | gn” for my ſelf: And here — the Fox- 
Hunter for my Money. -(ClapsPolidore on the Sboulder, 
L. D. (Aſide) How! A Falſe Villin! 
Pol. Sir, we had yn Sante and . Man” IF Wit- 
nels. to e412 097? 7 
__ And hark” ye Nn ( rakes . „ © dealt you 
ſhould expoſe your in Age, by a Mil e, I was the 
Gentleman in Red, dreft like Murder, that Offer d you 
2 1000. and the Man is not dr N uncle. : 
N., Lr, 1 Sead os Bride, Sir Te 
ay, no Whi : ide, Sir Te 
i, I You! Inſtructions — ſignifie nothing eat ſure. 
Pat. "Tis paſt Remedy, Sir, and Patience will belt be- 
come * Age An. ugh? i 5 ſoil 11 4 b 6 
Sir Teſt Do you Lau your rth bx in- 
go! Sir do you know this Hand? 
(Puts his Hand in his Pocket and pull. ot 4 Litter. 
Pol. Ha! Yes, Sir, *tis mine I writ it to my Father, 
when I was in tal. 
Sir Teſt. Why then I'll daſh your, Marriage fiat 77 
Ful. How's this 18 
Sir Tefl. Mark Ladies! Polydore ons it Jo be a Latter 
ne wrote to his Father from Lai Now Mrs. Mins, III 
ſhow you the Husband you — Marry'd—— - 


L. D. (Aut Pm aſtoniſtvd to think . means. 
r 
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 Ruffins Qualified me rather for 4 gs! than 4 Hucband, 


he attempted to Raviſh me t'other Day, 


The Ladies 15 L dn 


Sir . e 5 Sl 2? K Y * Ne 
SIR, 0 151.1 Je of 517 
Our Saen, fir me to mx to 5 Bi oglend, end Mar Bears- 
face the Rich Goldſmith's Dau ghter, * 0 me to diſcover 4 
Misfortune which I intended to * — „from 4 he World; Is ſhort, 
Sir, I had lately an Intreague with an Tralian's Miſtriſs, w whom I bad 
the ill fortune to pleaſe but too well: The Revengeful Italian, diffembled . 
his knowledge of it, till taking an Occaſion te invite me 4 Hunting, 
he drew me pd the Chace, and in a Corner of 'a Forreſt with three 


All. How !- 

Sir Teſt. Now Neece if you like an Jealian Sigi 
for a Husband, e'en take him. S 10 ne 

Ful. (Hides her Face with her Fan.) | CRY 

Ruff. A Singing- Bird  ——What, an offer himſelf ro; F 
Lady of Youth and Beauty! 

IL. D. (Aſide) No wonder he did not underſtand. me. 

L. A. Let us Strangle him in one of his Bride's Garters. 

L. O. Let us ferve him, as the Senate of Rome did Romulus, 
pull him to Pieces, and every one carry away a Limb of him 
that there may be no Memory of ſuch a filthy Creature. 

I. D. I wou'd not touch him with a pair of Tongues 

Pol. (Aſide) I was fweet Mr. Polydor. 

L. 4. What a diſſembling Villain tis l I proteſt La ies 


Pol. ( Aſide) She has abus'd me more than all tlie reſt. 
Sir Teſt. Ha, ha, ha, Ay——Ay——Worry him Ladies for 


a diſhonourer of your Sex. 
Pol. Now Ladies will you give me lade, 


L. A. To what purpoſe, pray? 22 


. ink 5 8 1 1 * 4 


(All the reſt) Nay hear him ! hear bim i. 


Pol. Favour me 
Sir Leſt. By Gingo you have a great deal of Impudence, 


to expe?t it from the Ladies but go on —.— 
All, Ay! ay! hear him! hear him! + „ 
Pol. Ladies, you have heard a very odious charge read 

againſt me; this Letter I own to be mine, dut the Con- 

tents of it 1 . N [ bo 
Sir Teſt. How? Ol im] 


All, 


{I ee po 


275 iT N on A Le PH za uk 10 * 


to a voi IND 
hel he 


Father s choofing, but by ſuch a aan. Fog 
conceiv*d ſo great a grief, that 4, believe a 4 big out: 
of this World; he made Sir Teſcy his — who Iiſup- 


poſe among his 7 m _ pes Wade TIP 17.8 


Ruff. I bar Tues 7 7 
ciently W at Ut T0 ir 
CR be Ce l ke. ee 
been, all this w 4 — {pee (Striking bis OMe, | 
. B. (Afide) And 1 that L. did not make him ſure, a 
falſe Ro ue! 70. 8— 5 3418405 2d Wy. 51 
L. O. always thought Mr. Palydors, e Perſon, 


L. A. And is now indeed an accompli 
Sir Teſt. (Aſide) My Wife has had a — — 2 4 2 
Whore— What I . * you have play'd your 


* 


Game out? = Hal ,1C que 
Pol. Nay, Sir Th, now we are all agreed, ee, be got gut 

of Humour. pry 8 iv v 6:44 1119 15 3 Ny 'V e, 
Sir Teſt, Aareed) A 11 believe you ye been wery Well 


with a Px! hat's here more Cheats. 
nm Supple fete. 4 Courtine (in the Aiſcouite dreſe... 
nd L. Lovetoy, (I 0 on of 
. Lov. Ay, Sir, for _ hore Mazry'd one another. 
Sir Teſt. Zbud, I. wiſh all the-World Was. o. 
Pol. (Aſide) Poor Coartine, thou art loſt... 
(All) We wiſh you Joy. I 
Sir. Teſt. You wiſh it him in vain, if he has Marry'd a. 
Woman. 
. Lov. I was in hopes chat impudent Kfow Courtine, 
had been helfe. 
Cour. Madam, he heard of the Hanour you intended me, | 
and after a few: Words, bet had witch me upod it I kid him. 
Lov. Now Ladies, I am compꝑleatly agp and ſhall en- 
che Converſation af anothet Moriq thut the neceſſity 
2 liſtening to the dowdy homebred Cua t uf our — 0 


ED to oblige your cutiolity,VP put oni aoy 
Country, and as Lam now a e AR to a Turk 
14% & i Maden My \\s N 9 og - or 


21 N 


* * „ * 
mme W 
TY ; 


in the power of ſuch a heat, you may 


* 
al 4 


= 


i ee e 2 


or Indian, nay an E Liſbmen himfelf Bac, 
Eium ple. * f e N 51075 — e 1 
e e, Genen JW: 916 oY . N * 44 1 110 „8 +00 5 2.49013 1 2 
T, Pri alone, cheated." > 12 Aiden 
41. Ha la 48 - © ow eid d 
Sir T A were ooh, og a ed Lid gnoms % g 
iG, Come Nfadüm, tis paſt recovery.and firite youlWhre 


ber glad. was no | 
greater—y umi rg Kaner to: Raſcal, a or Fortune 8 9990 
very ſmall, I am an Honeſt Man, and 1 24015 
34100. Pri ven d, but ſince it is fo; and Vs 11 


band, E muſt be contented hut let me be one Favoul 
you, e Went this Habit a Month for in SatiafiQion, 
Cour. I won't ſtand upon trifles, Madam, Pll lie in the Sun 


a Inge Spmmer or an Olive Complexion, t to oblige'y 13 


ſo Fi 
Soy. sir, ſome Fidlers have follow'd. my 1 Lady Lat 5 h 


and are to Pla TOE . 
1 On Teh. Le Let em Play : and be P Ox't ; * ma 


always Dance; tis our only Security; like ab at = 
Tap, the Devils inꝰt if they taſt Wen. Well I'll go to Doctors 
Commons immediately, and: be the firſt Citizen that ever had * 


the honour of a Divorce. 1-1 Us 108 it Sir Telty; 
ION 2 500 The 8 0 N 1e ICs * 5 1 8 
Cloe in divinely Fair, 1 11 * «3 2 UG 
And Sings with eaſy moving Air. 


The God of Love his Bow forſook ;. 5 | TRE 
And nom wor d liſten, now wowd * 
. Nothing harſb in Cloe's found, deer 
1 e r Ag nm 7 
l uties f inthe . * 

This Cloe is, and Cloe's mine. F®.1 bed b {1 

Lov. Well Mr. Courtine, I begin to think better of ay 
Fortune, and look back with apprehenſion on the 1 
have had, and τ] m ſenſible of my Poll: 

L. D. And I ob mine, ſo much that 'l puffue it no longer; 
and now Lam fully ſatisfyd that in doing Ill, tho a Woman's 
e e te, the _ liv'd joy is ſtill ien, | 

Gr 1 Dur Kice 71 leave: ao 1 | 91100 

E beſt Il V e wretched 2 ep dis | 
FINIS - © T2 
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